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It’s gettin’ old, my easy chair—it shorely has seen better days— 

But, like some old time boyhood chum, it’s sorter learned to know my ways; 
No other chair seems half so soft—to hold such welcome arms widespread, 
An’ use has hollowed out a place just whar a fellow rests his head. 


Old things, old friends are ever best—a pipe that’s reached its seasoned prime— 
Tobacco that has mellowed out beneath the golden touch of time. 

I hope, Friend Reader, that you, too, have three such trusty pals somewhere— 
Age-mellowed Velvet, close to hand, a seasoned pipe, an easy chair. 
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Nature-Ageing of Tobacco Should 
Need Little Recommendation. 


Experienced pipe smokers know that ageing alone 
can bring out a pipe tobacco’s last bit of taste, 
flavor, fragrance, mildness and mellowness. Smokers 
of less experience need only try Velvet to convince 
themselves of that fact. 

The very basis of Velvet’s manufacture is 
two years’ natural ageing of the choicest 
Kentucky Burley tobacco that experience 
can select or that money can buy. 

Open your first tin of Velvet today, 
and today will mark the realization of 
all the enjoyment your pipe 

can give. 


Liggett Myers Totacce Co 


10c Tins 5c Metal-lined Bags 
One Pound Glass Humidors 
With New Ash Tray Top 
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Charm in Women, Men and Cars 


If your friends all looked alike, dressed alike, acted alike, 
and talked alike, they would become intolerable. Mo- 
notony is the death of friendship and of interest in life. 


Closed Cars 
$3000 and up. 


Open Cars 


$2085 to $3500. 


their un-likeness, their distinctiveness, their individuality. 

Enjoyable human contact needs freedom from dead-level sim- 
ilarity in friends and their equipment. We admire individuality in 
homes, in gardens, in dress, and in motor cars. And all of us com- 
mend the taste and good form of those who have a sense of the 
beautiful in these things. 


r NAHE charm that men and women have for each other is in 


Happy is the owner of a splendid motor car designed expressly to 
his personal taste, a car that distinctly de/ongs to him. ‘To create 
for you precisely that most desirable car is the Winton Company’s 
purpose. Our artists and artisans are at your service, prepared to 
supply body style, color harmony and appointments just as you 
would have them. It is our happiness to make your wishes come 
true. Simply telephone or drop us a card. 


The Winton.Company 


92 Berea Road, Cleveland 


Winton Branch Houses in New York, Newark, Boston, Philadelphia, Baltimore, Pittsburg, Cleveland, Cincinnati, 
Detroit, Chicago, Milwaukee, Minneapolis, Kansas City, Los Angeles, San Francisco, Seattle. 
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“Where Wealth Accumulates” 


The sentence above is the title to the 
cover of next week’s LIFE. 


What does it mean? 
To what country does it refer? 
What has that country been doing? 


Do you believe that the subject of 
the cover of the next Lire concerns 
you? 


Do you know what Pork means? 


Have you had occasion to discover 
the price of shoes, of turkeys, of bread? 


Are you an American? 


If so, we suggest that you secure a 
copy of the next issue of Lire and look 
it over carefully. 

It is not a special number. It hasa 
few humorous things in it. But it has 
something else that marks it out as a 
distinctively American publication. 


Special 
Sf Offer 
/ 
Ys 
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Enclosed 

find One Dol- 
lar (Canadian 
$1.13, Foreign 
$1.26). Send Lire 
for three months to 
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Open. only to new subscribers; no sub- 
Scriptions renewed at this rate. 


LIFE, 17 West 31st Street, New York. 
/ One Year $5.00. (Canadian $5.52, Foreign $6.04.) 
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~ Born 1820 
—still gong strong. 


a 


Wise One: ** THE OLD PROVERB SAYS:—‘ BELIEVE NOT ALL YOU HEAR, AND TELL NOT ALL YOU BELIEVE.”” 


Wiser One: “* But You CAN BELIEVE ALL YOU HEAR ABOUT ‘ JOHNNIE WALKER’ RED LABEL, AND TELL 
ALL YOU BELIEVE.” 


—Because its superior quality is safeguarded by the famous “ Johnnie Walker” non-refillable 
bottle. 

Every drop of Red Label is over 10 years old before released from bond—the non-refillable 
bottle does the rest. 





GUARANTEED SAME QUALITY THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 
Agents: WILLIAMS & HUMBERT, 1158 Broadway, NEW YORK. 


JOHN WALKER & SONS, Lrp., Wuisxy Disti.ters, KILMARNOCK, Scor.anp. 
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LOCOMOBILE 


FOR EVERY ONE THAT IS BUILT 

















THOUSANDS OF OTHER CARS ARE MANUFACTURED 


THE ENERGY AND SKILL 





EXPENDED ON A SINGLE LOCOMOBILE 


WOULD MAKE TWENTY CARS 








OF THE USUAL SORT 





THE CHASSIS 
WITH LOCOMOBILE COACH WORK $4700 TO $7100 
WITH COACH WORK DESIGNED AND BUILT TO ORDER 


FROM ABOUT $5700 TO $9700 
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LIFE 


No Waste in Picture Buying 


A PARAGRAPHER of the Philadelphia Ledger was 
scolding Mr. Frick the other day for spending two 


hundred and fifty thousand dollars for a picture, and point- Facil aha 
ing out to him various ways in which he could have “ done o_, sy 


good” with the money. 


For at least two reasons it wasn’t a sound criticism. One 
is that the public is quite likely to get, in the end, most of 


the good pictures that Mr. Frick buys. 


The other reason is that money spent for old 
works of art is not destroyed, but is just as capable 
of doing good as it was before. Mr. Frick got some- 
body’s picture and somebody got Mr. Frick’s 
quarter-of-million. Nothing has happened to 
either of these interesting objects, except that 
they have changed hands. Neither is impaired ; 


neither, in an economic sense, is con- 
sumed. Mr. Billings is credited in the 
newspaper with spending $250,000 on a 
road to connect his Fort Washington 
house with the Riverside Drive. That 
money was consumed, and if the road 
is a mere unproductive luxury it may 
have been wasted. But all that has 
happened to Mr. Frick’s $250,000 is 
that it has been deducted from one 
bank account and credited to another. 


Bulwarks of the Nation 
“T_JOW does he defend his anti- 
preparedness attitude?” 

“He says that if war is forced on 
us we can fall back on the govern- 
ment’s big stock of Civil War rifles for 
the infantry, confiscate all the lodge 
swords in the country for the cavalry, 
and place ourselves on an equal basis 
with the enemy by having our exhibi- 
tion flyers destroy all hostile artillery.” 


Hoch der Kaiser ! 
EING President of a  pro-Ally 
country is no easy job, especially 
if you are secretly pro-German your- 
self. So we must not blame Dr. Wil- 
son for working against the Allies. 
Even Bernstorff would do as much. 





- she reliable?” 

“ Absolutely. You can always de- 
pend upon her being just about thirty 
minutes late.” 









THE RIGHT SPIRIT 


“ MAY I INTRODUCE MY FRIEND, MR. CAMERON?” 
Débutante from the Wilds: oF COURSE. WHAT D’YER SUPPOSE I COME FOR? 




















American Apathy 


INCE the war began we Americans have had all the emotions 
possible. We had them over Belgium, over Rheims cathedral 
and Louvain, over the Lusitania and all the other submarine 

murders, over Edith Cavell and Captain Fryatt, over poison gas and 
Zeppelin raids, over crimes without number against women, children, 
wounded men and prisoners; over Poland, Servia and Armenia. About 
all these things we have had all the feelings possible, and expressed 
them as we could, mainly in words. Individual Americans who were 
free to act on their war impulses, and have had money or time to give, 
have given both freely. But the great mass of our people have been 
held to their necessary wage earning, and have kept busy at it. Out 
of our feelings as a nation not only has nothing more important than 
inaction come, but even our national capacity for indignation seems 
to have been exhausted. We have grown torpid, and look on, nowadays, 
dull-eyed at Europe, and sigh at the cost of eggs, and read the stock 
market. 

If Gabriel should sound his trumpet it is hard to say how it would 
affect us. One can imagine an astonished archangel muttering to him- 
self, “Is it impossible to start anything in that country?” Somebody 
once described Maine as so splintered up into sects and burnt over by 
peculiar beliefs that religion was as good as dead in it. So it is, a 
good deal, with us as a nation about the war. We are a graveyard 
of dead fervors, torpid even about ourselves. If invited by invaders 
to stand up against a wall and be shot, a good many of us might line 
up almost with a sense of relief. It would be something at last that 
we could do, 

Even our ardor for military preparation is touched with apathy. We 
think we ought to arm and exercise for self-defense, but we are going 
about it with long rest-intervals, and leisurely discussion, and all the 
deliberation of a ship provisioning for a voyage around the world, 
hoping meanwhile that in the end it won’t be necessary to start. 

We are a fire that is going out, leaving nearly all the fuel unburned. 
It is a very curious condition. “ All Wilson’s fault,” every second man 
will tell you. “If Roosevelt had been President the war would have 
been over months ago.” 

As to that, no one can tell, nor whether we should be better off 
ablaze than as we are. But this one sees, that the majority of our 
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THE MIRAGE 
HIS VISION OF CIVILIZATION 


people do not regret to be alive, unwounded and not in the 
war, nor even repine because they are not more excited and 
more of a factor in what is going on. They are not com- 
fortable, but at least they are not dead. 

Whether you like it or not, this is an impressive fact. If 
it was the Day of Judgment, and the mass of the Americans 
declined to attend the exercises, it would seem to be an 
affront to a great historical occasion. So American apathy 
seems an affront to war. 

But what is there, really, to say? Most of us busy people 
would prefer not to attend the Day of Judgment, and would 
not, unless subpoenaed. We should be satisfied to read 
about it after dinner in the papers, and note what prominent 
people got. Most of us live in a state of servitude, linked 
to our employments and unable to break away from them 
unless there is a great convulsion that sets all the servitors 
free. Most of us could not get into the war unless our 
government put the country in. \It didn’t, and we stayed 
out. In so far as we are apathetic about it, that is a condi- 
tion produced by repeated overdoses of se.isation combined 
with inactivity. We can’t help it. We can only apologize. 
Our friends abroad have not been carrying on the war 





for our edification, and they won’t stop it because we are 
inattentive. But they won’t like our attitude. We are the 
most important section of their audience, and to have so 
many of us looking at our watches may seem to them to 
reflect on their performance. 

Not at all; not at all! No offence, gentlemen! What you 
see in us is just human nature. We can’t help it. The per- 
formance is unparalleled, but we confess we are almost as 
anxious to get it over as you are. We can’t get into it, and 
you can’t get out of it. You have to fight, and we have to 
look on. We don’t like our end of it much better than you 
like yours. For heaven’s sake don’t think of us as happy 
in neutrality. We are not happy. We are in the frying- 
pan, and the pains of that position make us at times look 
enviously at you who are in the fire. 

We may yet be rekindled. 

It is not likely, but it is conceivable, and, at least, we 
are dry fuel, charred in places already, and the easier, for 
that, to start. EB. S. M. 





ONEY is a curious claim on the labor of people who 
don’t owe you anything. 
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Freddie: 
Motorist: YEP; 


UP-TO-DATE GIRL, ISN "T SHE? 
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1917 MODEL, Q. D, HAIR, DEMOUNTABLE FIGURE, QUICK PICK UP, GOOD FOR ANY 


SPEED, NO GLARE LAMPS, DOESN ’"T WASTE GAS, SELF-STARTING, ONE-MAN CONTROL, AND NON-SKID 


MORALS FOR SLIPPERY GOING, 


Winged Wisdom 

R. F. L. BURNS, the bird census man, has recently 

been taking a census of English sparrows, and his esti- 
mate is that there are 165 millions of this interesting bird 
in this country. We presume. that this is so, although we 
have no accurate means of checking off his figures, except 
that, judging by the sound just outside of our window in 
the morning, we should think that possibly Mr. Burns had 
underestimated the total. 

The English sparrow has thus increased, from the time 
he first came over to this country, much more than we 
have. We are only about 113 millions, and he is 165. How 
can this increase be accounted for? 

Quite easily. Since he came he has attended strictly to 
business. He has not had time to pass any eugenic laws; 
he has had no medical profession. He is not interested 
in politics, serums or motor cars. He is not a highbrow. 
He lives in the fresh air most of the time, and does all of 
his own housework. He supports no hospitals, has de- 
veloped no literature, marries and unmarries when he feels 


like it without the supercilious patronage of an Episcopal 
Church, and, in fact, does as he d——d pleases. Why 
should he not increase? For being what an American citi- 
zen ought to be, he has the best of us beaten to a frazzle. 


T. dy a. 
Logic 
HE evangelist smashed, with his fist, three pulpits in 
as many weeks, and stamped four holes through the 
floor. 

The free-will offering amounted to $100,000. 

But the city went wet. 

“ Showing that the maintenance of a logical continuity 
of events is not, after all, a first consideration with the 
masses!” remarked the thoughtful onlookers, their interest 
not unmingled with regret. 


RAWFORD: The war seems to be growing more 
brutal every day. 
CraBsHAW: No wonder. The Allies have been forced 
to adopt some of the German methods of warfare. 





A Plea from the Defendant 


On a picture of a muzzled puppy, 
entitled “ All I did was growl a 
little bit.” 


ES, here I’m muzzled, fast and 
tight, 
From north to south, from west to 
east— 
I, who have hardly learned to bite, 
And never harmed a human beast. 
They said, because I ran and hid, 
I went to have a private fit. 
They called me mad, when all I did 
Was growl a little bit! 


And when they doused me soaking wet, 
They poked me out with pole and 
broom, 
And caught me in a horrid net, 
And dragged me to a dirty room. 
And when I panted as I slid, 
They said “Aha!” and kicked and 
hit 
And used the hose. But all I did 
Was growl a little bit. 


But Freddy, when they went away, 
Brought a big rag to sop me up, 
And lovely waffles on a tray 
And new milk in a china cup. 
He fed me through the net, dear kid, 
And said, “Now, take some more 
of it.” 
I couldn’t thank him: all I did 
Was growl a little bit. 


It hurts me most to make my bed 
In such a dusty, dirty mess. 

For “cleanliness,” my father said, 
“Is next, my dears, to dogliness. 

Now, puppies, do as you are bid,” 
Hegsaid ; “be gentledogs or quit.” 

Of course he knew that ail I did 
Was growl a little bit. 


“Don’t get big heads like Cerberus, 
Or bay the Dog-star late at night; 
Be brave, but don’t be quarrelous; 
But when you’re forced to fighting, 
fight.” 
I’ve sniffed at many’ a pantry-lid, 
And barked at cats that scream and 
spit ; 
But this time, surely, all I did 
Was growl a little bit. 











RENEWING HER YOUTH 


There’s a fine place, my mother thinks, 
Where good dogs go when they are 
dead. 
But my wise father only blinks, 
And gnaws his bone, and shakes his 
head. 
But they agree I’ll not be chid 
Up there, nor muzzled, kicked or hit, 
If it is sure that all I did 
Was growl a little bit. 
Robert Underwood Johnson. 


Mr. Mabie 

AMILTON MABIE reached his 
three-score and ten, and perhaps 
we ought not to complain of his leav- 
ing. But he is much more of a loss 
than most of us will be. A sweet- 
natured man; well-trained well-taught, 
well-seasoned ; who went about doing 
good by diffusing himself and his be- 

nign spirit in many communities. 














The Optimist: CHEER UP, OLD MAN! I'LL BET WE WAKE UP IN OUR BEDS IN 
THE MORNING AND FIND THIS IS NOTHING BUT A DREAM 

















THEN AND 


1804—U. S. NAVY PUNISHING TRIPOLITAN CORSAIRS WHO PREYED UPON CITIZENS OF THE UNITED 
STATES 

















NOW 


I9I7—U. S. NAVY STANDING BY WHILE A U-BOAT SINKS A DEFENCELESS PASSENGER VESSEL CON- 
TAINING AMERICANS 














THOUT a dissenting vote, the judges in Lirre’s Con- 
test in Criticism awarded the prize of five hundred 
dollars to the following contribution: 


MY acquaintance with Lire began in Ireland, in 1806. 

A passing tourist dropped a copy in the road. We 
children picked it up, carried it home, marveled at 
it and treasured it till its frayed pages no longer held 
together. 

Later we came to America. We remembered Lire. 
It was the first periodical regularly to enter our home. 
It still comes. 

“An Irishman never reasons.” So you will not 
expect a logical or judicious criticism from me. But 
the intuitions of an Irishman, like those of a woman, 
“lead aright where reason leads awry.” 

Sometimes Lire treats things that are sacred to us 
in a flippant way. Its editorials occasionally have a 
cock-sure tone that grates a little. And there is a trace, 
now and then, of that provincialism which makes New 
York and New Yorkers ridiculous. 

But, in the main, Lire is versatile, virile, vivacious. 
It contains more thought provokers to the square inch 
than any other paper on the globe. It has a kindly 
humor, rides no tiresome hobbies, and is unafraid; 
{standing four-square for true Americanism and for a 
' preparedness which will conserve both peace and 
onor. 

Best of all—it has a great, warm heart. Had it 
nothing else to commend it, its labor of love for suf- 
fering childhood, both at home and abroad, would win 
for Lire and hold for life the chief place in our affec- 
tions. 


A check for the amount of the prize has been sent to 
the writer, who is Mr. SHAMus O’SHAUGHNEsSyY, Walnut 
and N. E. Seventh Streets, Leavenworth, Kansas. 

After the preliminary reading and re-reading of the 
two thousand five hundred and sixty-two manuscripts 
complying with the rules of the contest, the final selec- 
tion narrowed itself down to fifteen contributions. Three 
of these have already been printed; that of Mrs. John 
Russell Young, 1513 L Street, Washington, D. C., on page 
1152 in the issue of December 21; that of Barr Moses, 
Brandon, Minn., on page 1192, issue of December 28, and 
that of Elliot Field, Cleveland, O., on page 92, issue of 
January 18. 

The others of the fifteen follow. Eighty-one contribu- 
tions were rejected for failure to comply with the rules, 
which were very simple and printed repeatedly in these 
pages. 

The reading of these comments sent in by Lire’s many 
friends and apparently few enemies has been both a creator 


“EFS ° 
The Winner of the $500 Contest in Criticism 





of conceit and a chastener of pride. Above all, it has been 
instructive. Never in the history of publishing has an 
editor been able to get so near to the opinions of his read- 
ers. In some cases the affection shown for Lire has been 
really touching to those who do their best to make Lire 
what it is. 

It is Lire’s regret that it was not feasible to award the 
prize to every contestant. The unsuccessful ones must 
take the will for the deed and with it Lirr’s grateful ap- 
preciation for the kind words and—as a result of others 
not so favorable—Lire’s resolution to try to be better than 
ever before. 


EAR LIFE: Birmingham, Ala. 
The work of your artists is the greatest factor in your 
popularity and influence. They excel in sentiment, satire and 
humor. 

With the exception of Arthur Guiterman’s verses and occa- 
sional contributions from other sources, your poetry is medi- 
ocre. 

You have the sanest editorial writer, the most discriminat- 
ing dramatic critic and the most brilliant book reviewer with 
whom I am acquainted. Save for the writings of Edward S. 
Martin, Metcalfe and Kerfoot, your original prose is, for the 
most part, drivel. It lacks spontaneity and wit. It shows a 
striving after smartness that is not attained. 

Your attacks on the medical profession are unjust. Haven't 
you ever known a country doctor, Lire? I cannot help sym- 
pathizing with you in your attitude toward the vivisectionists, 
although I fear you do not give them the benefit of the doubt. 

I commend your independence, your intolerance of sham in 
high and low places, your patriotism and your faith in hu- 
manity. 

Typographically you are a delight. 
printer. 

And had you a thousand faults, dear Lire, I would still 
forgive you because you love dogs and little children. 


My hat’s off to your 






Tuxedo Park, N. Y. 
“IN all thy aspects whether grave or mellow 
Thou'rt such a touchy, testy, pleasant fellow, 
Hast such a lot of wit and spleen about thee, 
There is no living with thee nor without thee.” 


EERE LIFE: Douglas, Ontario. 
One tam I peek up a papair they call Lire. It ees a goot 
papair for sum and a bad papair for sum more. The goot 
that is in it is on the wrappaire, maybe I dunno—but all life 
she’s just like dat, with the goot on the outside and the bad 
if she’s dug up too mutch. 

One tam I like Lire; one other tam I not so pleased—but 
one tam I like myself and another tam I keek myself hard. 
Lire she’s just like dat. I can’t make her bettair—nobody 
can—I can’t make her worse, so I say “ Bon Santé.” 

Yurs truily, 
Haré Moore. 









Philadelphia, Pa. 

TOOK your life four years ago al- 

ready. You bet your life I would like 
to again—in one way yes, it is, but not 
like other time mit five dollars. But 
mit a rope, knife, or pistol to make 
schuetzenfest mit you. 

I criticiscism your obituaries der Kai- 
ser. I wouldn’t read em never. 

You ain’t neuter. You never vas and 
never will. You're for all lies and against 
Germany, you Wilsonuvagun you! 

Vere could the world without Ger- 
many? At peace instead of pieces. Fun- 
ny feller. Where would comicals be 
without Germany, or kultur, or Zeppel- 
pippins, music and musicers? 

You cry about French babies. Dry 
your eyes, you damp crocodile; German 
babies make you laugh. Youw’re sorry 
about dogs except dachshund, yet dachs- 
hund is nobility of all sausageses. 

We get your life yet, and take you to 
Belgium where von Bissig sicks you on 
a mad dog and bite you through the 
thick of your thin, und waccinate you 
mit limburger. When you outen the 
lights, Ha, Ha, poison gas comes. You 
take the baby in the carriage out, und 
bingum! A Zeppelpippin blows your 
nose off and scrambles the baby. You 
drink the well up and typhoid Germans 
will get you. 

Come und see me. I live three floors 
up. I kick three pairs stairs all the way 
up you and all the way down you. Dam! 


New York City. 
O Whom it May Concern: I take 
pleasure in recommending the bearer 
of this note, A. Periodical, who has 
served me faithfully for a number of 
years. 

Considering the personal nature of his 
services, it is most necessary that a com- 
plete résumé of his faults as well as qual 
ifications be given, and at his request I 
de this unreservedly. 

He is witty, clever, attractive, ambi- 
tious, and thorough. His expositional 
ability is remarkable, although frequent- 
ly rendered obnoxious by a totally un- 
necessary and all too liberal sprinkling 
of sarcasm, as well as by an annoying 
propensity to criticise individuals and 
practices concerning which he has failed 
to inform himself with a sufficient de- 
gree of thoroughness. 

His work in the cause of moral and 
civic betterment has always’ been 
thorough and conscientious, inasmuch as 
he has striven most zealously toward 
what he believes to be the proper ends. 
This work, unfortunately, has often been 
marred by a tendency to pull to pieces 
and expose to ridicule both sides of an 
argument, rather than constructively to 














GREAT AMERICANS 


J. CUTTING MELLENS, PRESIDENT OF A CORPORATION NOW BEING INVESTIGATED 
FOR THE THIRD TIME 


aid either. His work in the interests of 
any act or propaganda with which he has 
seen fit to affiliate himself has been cor- 
respondingly clever and successful, but 
his usefulness in this also has been weak- 
ened by a sort of pig-headedness which 
has caused him to stick to his guns, 
right or wrong, traditionally regardless 
of any proof, however overwhelming, 
that may be offered by the opposition. 

A pleasant companion, if a bumptious 
one. Such is Lire. 


The others of the fifteen criticisms will 
appear in next week’s Lire, 


Sign of the Times 

“IN God We Trust” is less conspicuous 

on the new half dollar. This is quite 
in keeping swith the spirit of the times. 
Perhaps we don’t trust in God so much 
as we used to. Now we lean more heavi- 
ly on dreadnaughts and Wall Street and 
serums and check books and haberdashers 
and such other uncelestial contrivances. 


How’s everything 


MITH: 
house ? 
Brown: 


at your 


Oh, she’s all right! 
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The Ego 


a Ego is a thing which you carry around with you 
ali the time and cannot get rid of. It was first dis- 
covered by a philosopher who had nothing better to do. 
It is now used extensively by psychologists and sociologists. 

The Ego wears no clothes and moves restlessly around 
inside of you, and if you are a sentient being, whatever that 
may be, endeavors to make things as uncomfortable for 
you as possible. The more you expostulate with him, or 
attempt to reason with him, the worse he is likely to be- 
come, unless scientific measures are taken to keep him in 
his place. 

Some people are not aware that they have an Ego, and 
are correspondingly haughty about it, but that is only be- 
cause they are ignorant of the higher education. Egos 
are being used more and more, and soon no home will be 
complete without a set of them. 

You cannot begin too soon in training your Ego, other- 
wise he may get away from you. Classes in when-to-tell- 
the-Ego are. now in order everywhere. 

The national American Ego was born in Concord, Mass., 
but afterwards lived in Boston, where he has since made 
his headquarters. He has, however, been seen as far west 
as Kansas and as far south as Louisville, Ky., where 
he was handsomely entertained by Colonel Henry Wat- 
terson. 

Great care should be taken with your Ego, not to excite 
him unduly. He should be fed on simple, wholesome 
thoughts until he can run around by himself. If you treat 
him right and keep him under, in middle age you will be 
able to listen to a baseball game or lose money at a one- 
night poker-stand without having him interrupt you by any 
of his subconscious college cries. 





“ old lady has named me as her heir.” 
“ But she’s named me as her lawyer.” 
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“ WHAT IS YOUR CALF MEASUREMENT?” 
“sir!” 
“BUT, MADAN NUMBER FOURS COME IN TEN CALF SIZES.” 








s y, 
ey, Me 


“THERE! WHAT’D I TELL YA, PERCY? YOU CAN’T HIT 
NUTHIN’.” 


The Reason 
ILLIS: What is a “coming-out party”? 
Grttis: It always looked to me like a desperate at- 
tempt on the part of society people to make children fash- 
ionable. 


Learning to Live 

OU can’t learn to live. All you can do is to keep on 

learning to live. That is because at each particular 
age we must live in a different way on account of the new 
conditions in which we find our constitutions. A young 
baby, having mastered all the intricacies of nursing bottle 
and rubber nipple, may thrive and be happy, but that only 
proves that it has learned to live with respect to that par- 
ticular period of its existence. As it continues year after 
year in the school of life, it will have to: change its diet 
many times. 

Never at any time would it be proper to hand you a 
diploma certifying that you have learned how to live. You 
graduate from the school of life only at the grave, and 
then the only thing that can be safely asserted is that you 
have learned how to die. 


Preferred Risk 


HAT have automobiles got to do with life insur- 
ance?” 

“Tf you own a car,” replied the solicitor, “the premium 

is less, for there isn’t the danger of being run over by 


one.” 


E. O. J. 
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Advertisements You Have Never Seen 
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The Modern Age 
INE without alcohol, 
Plays without plots, 

Innocent criminals, 

Colorless blots, 

Indolent industry, 
Penniless wealth, 
Obvious mystery, 
Counterfeit health, 
Cellars in attics, 
Foundations above, 
Judicious fanatics, 
Affectionless love. 

















DoYou Want o Learn ~ _ 
Society Column Reporting? 
We teach tea-drinking, boot— 


licking and the proper way fo ~ 
draw the Touts From Burzens. 


We Can Fit You For The Lowest 
— Form 0fAnimal Life! 
The KowTow School OfJournalism. 











F: rance 

= is noteworthy that in all the vast 

literature of the war—polemic, at- 
tack, reply, denunciation, vituperation 
—the name of France remains unsul- 
lied and unblamed. For it is not only 
the British who have been led into a 
still more intense admiration of the 
high and noble qualities of their ally. 
In the most bitter speeches and writ- 
ings of the Germans, on the contrary, 
unwilling tribute is paid to France, to 
her heroism and steadiness. Moreover, 
in the microscopic examination of 
causes leading up to the war, France 
has had to shoulder least responsibil- 
ity. Both parties to the controversy 
seek motives and instigation elsewhere 
than in the Gallic republic. That all 
this should be so may, perhaps, in time 
lead the peoples of Europe to a great 


“You, Too, 
Can Buster. 
Your Toncve 
With The 
LITTLE 
| VESUVIUS 
» §6PIPE 
Be] AND YOULL CONETO KNOW- 
THE PIDING-HOT FLAVOR OF 


conclusion: If predatory monarchies 
are the governments that make war, 
end the monarchies. For it would 
seem that it is only the republics which, 
after all that has been said against 
them, and despite their marked and 
many defects, seek peace. The Repub- 
lic of France has suffered greatly and 
innocently, but it may find requital for 
its sacrifice in a universal dethrone- 
ment of kings after the war. Such a 
step would not end all our social 
troubles, but at least it would give us 
time to attend to them. Meanwhile, 
Hail, France! 


Efficiency? 
EORGANIZATION of the Cabi- 
net in March will provide an ex- 

cellent opportunity to consolidate the 
offices of Secretary of War and Secre- 
tary of the Navy under the supervision 
of one officer, to he known as Secre- 
tary of Peace. 


Young Mrs. Partington 
YMPATHETIC FRIEND: How 
is your mother this morning, my 
little girl? 
Littte Girt: Much better, thank 
you. She is able to be upholstered in 
bed this morning. 
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HE President’s note inviting 

the belligerents to define 
their aims was popular in Ger- 
many and with the Hearst pa- 
pers and other pro-German pa- 
pers here. It was respectfully 
received by the pro-Ally 
papers here that support 
the administration, and 
denounced as meddlesome by 
w most of those in the opposition. 
But Germany, though welcoming the 
President’s invitation, has not accepted 
it. Neither are Germany, nor pro-Ger- 
mans here, at all pleased with the Al- 
lies’ reply. “We are annoyed,” says 
Mr. Hearst’s American, “that such 
childish stuff should have found a 
place in a document that must be his- 
torical and that purports to deal with 
the real issues of this tremendous 
world-war.” And the Kaiser feels no 
better about it. “Our enemies have 
dropped the mask,” he says, “and ad- 
mitted their lust for conquest.” 

All the same, the Kaiser, as yet, 
avoids a show-down. The Allies have 
been sufficiently explicit in declaring 
their intentions, but the Kaiser sticks 
to shopworn generalities which have 
lost even their glitter. “Our glorious 
victories and iron strength of will,” 
our “burning indignation and holy 
wrath,” “this glorious spirit of free- 
dom in our brave people’s hearts,” will 
“ sive us full victory,” he says, “ over 
all the enemy’s rage for destruction.” 

So he whistles to keep courage up, 
but does not say what he wants. Per- 
haps he is grateful to Mr. Wilson for 
giving the Allies a chance to disclose 
the enormity of their desires, but it 








does not sound so. But London, hav- 
ing read the Allies’ reply with satis- 
faction, seems quite pleased with Mr. 
Wilson for calling it out. The New 
York Times’ correspondent declared 
(January 14th) that whereas three 
weeks earlier Mr. Wilson “ was anath- 
ema throughout allied Europe, to-day 
he is stronger and America is stronger 
in England and France than perhaps at 
any time since the sinking of the Lusi- 
tania.” 








T looks so; and all because the Allies 

made so candid and so polite an an- 
swer to inquiries. Postponing partic- 
ulars of compensations and indemni- 
ties until “the hour of negotiations,” 
they want the restoration of Belgium, 
Serbia and Montenegro, with indem- 
nities; the evacuation of invaded 
territories of France, Russia and Ru- 
mania, with just reparation; the 
reorganization of Europe guaranteed 
by a stable settlement framed to suit 
the people concerned and guaranteed 
against unjust attacks; the restoration 
of provinces wrested in the past from 
the Allies; liberation of Italians, Slavs 
and Rumanians from foreign domina- 
tion; relief of populations subject to 
Turkey and the expulsion of the Turk- 
ish empire from Europe. 

Besides these simple needs, a new 
Poland to be erected from designs by 
the Czar, and the liberation of Europe 
from “the brutal covetousness of 





Prussian militarism,” but by no means 
the extermination or political disap- 
pearance of the German peoples. 

Certainly they could not well have 
asked for less, and what Berlin and Mr. 
Hearst and other sanguine souls ex- 
pected them to say is a good deal of 
a mystery. Now it is for Berlin to 
define hopes and run _ boundaries 
around aspirations, and then, possibly, 
we shall get forward a little towards 
guessing how near the earth comes to 
being large enough to satisfy its claim- 
ants, and how many more of its in- 
habitants must perish before its terri- 
torial insufficiency is cured. 

Meanwhile, nobody mentions Meso- 
potamia or posts a claim to Bagdad, 
the Allies being too polite as yet to say 
the Germans can’t have them, and the 
Kaiser too modest as yet to point out 
that “Gott,” who knows a pious man 
when He sees him, has awarded them 
to him. 

Neither does anyone expound with 
much confidence the present state of 
Russia, where, behind the war, revo- 
lution and reaction continue active in 
the ring, and round follows round 
without a visible decision. 








A for our own concerns (so far as 

they are detachable from the af- 
fairs of Europe), the observer of the 
big puddle must sympathize with a 
looker-on at one of the local ones, who 
writes: “In regard to questions that 
have arisen * * * I merely sit 
still and watch with interest the vaga- 
ries of the human mind, and derive 
experience, if not solace and enlighten- 
ment, therefrom.” 

So it is when we regard the war; so 
it is when we think of our own mat- 
ters, as to which there is always a lot 
to do and a lot being done, but which 
constantly furnish the regardful mind 
with astonishments. 

Why, why do we read the papers? 
What matters it if Harry Thaw is 
caught or loose? Let the police attend 
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A CHRISTMAS PEACE TRICK 


The Verdun Poilu: 


DEAR OLD WILLIAM, GOT YOU AGAIN. 


THE FRENCH 


ARMY GAVE ITS ANSWER TO THE GERMAN PEACE PROPOSALS OF THE I5TH OF 
DECEMBER, 1916, WHEN, AT VERDUN, IT CAPTURED OVER ELEVEN THOUSAND 
PRISONERS AND RETOOK NEARLY ALL THE GROUND LOST SINCE LAST FEBRUARY. 


to him without so much of our assist- 
ance. It is nice that our precious 
Southerners who run the post office 
committees in Congress have not done 
New York out of its pneumatic tubes. 
Our thanks to Congress for that! But 
it was dull reading about it. Neither 
has there been much solace in the 
dismal story of gross and cruel mal- 
administration in.~the Trenton state 
prison in New Jersey, or in following 
Lawson’s various impertinences in the 
“leak” investigations, or in keeping 
up with the extraordinary altercations 
between Mr. Swann and Mr. Brecken- 
ridge of the New York District At- 
torney’s office, and trying to puzzle out 
which gentleman is the rascal. 


There is experience to be derived 
from reading about the Suffs who now 
infest the White House gates, but 
hardly enlightenment. Is it just a 
sporadic freak, or does it mean thaty 
we have coming to us a series of an- 
noyances from fanatical females? 

And then there were the two stories 
of explosions of munitions, which 
made so much noise, broke so much 
glass, interrupted one of our great, 
peaceful industries and destroyed a lot 
of valuable property. The pacifists will 
be glad because the exploded shells did 
so much less injury to human life than 
if they had been let off as intended, 
but that is a fallacious satisfaction, 
and not really well founded, since they 
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were made to help stop the war, and 
failed completely of that purpose. 


HE “drys” are confident they will 

shut off all our rum in three or 
four years more, but who can contem- 
plate that with any brisk excitement? 
The milder and better of the alcoholic 
drinks, like the good German beer and 
the mild wines of Europe, are a solace, 
and probably a benefit to civilized life, 
and ought not to be driven out; but 
the great mass of “drys” know noth- 
ing about drinks, and make no dis- 
tinctions between alcoholic beverages, 
and where they have the power they 
make a clean sweep of all of them. 

Never mind. This is the great ex- 
perimental democracy. The Mahom- 
medans have been “dry” for a thou- 
sand years and over, and a lot of them 
have survived, and so shall we. But 
our “dryness,” if we get it, will only 
be a process. It will be a disappoint- 
ment, and when enough people find out 
that it is not the patent path to uni- 
versal salvation they will try to im- 
prove on it, and will probably succeed. 

Meanwhile Adolphus Busch, the 
brewer, of St. Louis is quite right in 
his warning that our present methods 
of diffusing grog are very, very faulty, 
and that unless they are greatly im- 
proved they will be abolished. 

In spite even of the gallant efforts of 
a squad of Princeton sophs to extirpate 
the Princeton clubs, this is a discour- 
aging world to persons who permit 
things to discourage them. But no- 
body should do that, because this is 
the only world available to us as a 
residence at this time, and it is wiser 
to be paticnt with one’s home till a 
better one offers. 

There is a good deal of solace in 
the information we are getting just 
now from Sir Oliver Lodge about the 
life that awaits us when our ticket here 
has been punched. Nothing in the pa- 
pers is more interesting than the ex- 
tracts from Sir Oliver’s book, and 
though it is all somewhat sketchy, very 
little of what the papers give us is 
more credible. 
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Just a Dash of Shakespeare and Some Others 


FTER a pretty steady diet of modern farce and farci- 
cal comedy, domestic and imported, one returns 
to the greatest of farcical comedies, “ The Merry 
Wives of Windsor,” with a good deal of the satis- 
faction to be found in gratifying the appetite for 

a substantial meal after a surfeit of picked-up 
dishes and pastry. Shakespeare may be un- 
fashionable, but he is distinctly satisfying, par- 
ticularly in such excellent presentation as that 
given to “ The Merry Wives” by Mr. Tom Wise 
and his competent support. 

In America the character of Falstaff 1s associated with the 
name of the elder Hackett, but it is doubtful that any writer 
for the present generation can recall his impersonation for 
purposes of comparison. Certain it is that no portrayal of 
the character seen in America, within memory, equals that 
of Mr. Wise in bringing out the phases called for in “ The 
Merry Wives.” Since his first performance last year, re- 
viewed in this column, Mr. Wise has, without reference to 
the physical side, rounded into the part. His only defect, if 
any, is that he makes the old rascal too forgivable and lov- 
able 

The cast is an admirable one. particularly in a day when 
there is a poverty of Shakespearian actors. Constance Collier 
and Isabel Irving are delightfully cortrasting as the madcap 
wives, and communicate to the whole tone of the production 
a spirit of gayety that seems to infect their fellow artists as 
it does the audience. The whole effort deserves the generous 
support of those who care for Shakespeare. Those of the 
younger generation who shrink from Shakespeare as something 
beyond their modern understanding might be surprised to find 


in “ The Merry Wives of Windsor” quite as much fun as in 
light plays of the present vogue. 


T must be a curious mind that could choose such a title as 
“*Ception Shoals” and follow it with such an explanation 
of the elision as is given in the play itself. But the title, the 
play and the star are well joined in an effort to gain interest 
in the sexually morbid problem propounded. When one sees 
the name of Nazimova billed an expectation of the abnormal 
is excited, and in the present case the expectation is not dis- 
appointed, Her following will find the promise fulfilled, but 
this does not mean that the performance will be pleasing to 
those looking for either wholesome or rational theatrical en- 
tertainment. 

Nazimova’s admirers will find her less bedecked than usual, 
particularly in the opening act, where her costume is only a 
very frank bathing suit. They will find her quite as magnetic as 
ever, and her voice as overly sweet as usual in ordinary speech, 
leading to uncouth and barbaric sounds in the emotional scenes. 

There is much that is unusual and unexplainable in “ ’Cep- 
tion Shoals,” together with a good deal that is tiresome. It is 
not entertainment for the healthy-minded. 


HE Washington Square Players are quite within their 
province when they present, presumably for educational 
purposes, such a play as Andreyeft’s “ The Life of Man” to 
an audience composed entirely of their friends and supporters. 
It would hardly do as a commercial attraction. It does show, 


however, that life in Russia must be pretty dreary if “ The Life 
of Man” is regarded as amusement or mental diversion. 


 ¢ Ce 


“IN FOR THE NIGHT” is labelled farce, and has for its 

basis a highly improbable but essentially farcical idea. 
The characters who, through misunderstanding and for other 
reasons, would not of their own accord pass any time in one 
another’s society, find themselves crowded together in a small 
country hotel and besieged by a gathering of menagerie wild 
beasts who have escaped from their cages. 




















CONSTANCE COLLIER AS Mistress Ford, MR. TOM WISE AS Falstaff, AND ISABEL IRVING AS Mistress Page 





“ HE’S AN OCTOGENARIAN,” 
“ WHAT’S THAT?” 
“ WHY, IT’S ANYBODY WHO BREATHES NOTHIN’ BUT OCTOGEN.” 


A good deal of the material is trite, and the complications 
are forced, even for farce, but the principal defect of “In for 
the Night” is that even its best material is ruined by lack of 
energetic stage management. For farce to drag is fatal. 


tS 


f, 


R. JEROME KERN, as composer of light music calcu- 
lated to please the popular fancy, seems to have achieved 
the distinction of putting over two successful scores in eight 
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Savage has provided an excellent cast and an elaborate stag- 
ing, which would be notable if this kind of expensive equip- 
ment had not become necessary to every girl-and-music show. 
The cast, backed up by an abundance of attractive chorus ma- 
terial, renders well the music of Mr. Kern and the brighter- 
than-usual libretto of Messrs. Bolton and Wodehouse. 

The guarantee of quality associated with Colonel Savage’s 
name is made good in the case of “Have a Heart,” which 
adds one more to the light musical entertainments which New 
York and its visitors never seem to tire of. 


sic m-nvmmeaneneseconscomnecemn &) 


iy “Love o’ Mike” we have more tinkling music 
from Mr. Kern, the literary material in this 
case being supplied by Messrs. Thomas Syd- 
ney and H. B. Smith. In this company 
every one has to work. What would in the 
usual girl-and-music show be the ordinary 
chorus is here composed of a few young 
men and women of higher than chorus cali- 
bre, all having speaking, singing and dancing parts of more 
or less importance. 
In the second act “ Love o’ Mike” could stand a bit of con- 
densation, but in its entirety it is bright and sparkling, and 
almost justifies its description of “a comedy with music.” 


we GF Oh Re oe 


T is no breach of confidence to state that a certain con- 
temporary librettist had an idea of basing a comic opera 
on the present Democratic Congress, but had to give it up on 
account of the impossibility of finding enough comedians to 








days. 


Astor.—“ Her Soldier Boy” with Adele 
Rowland and Messrs. Clifton Crawford and 
John Charles Thomas. Agreeable_ musical 
piece with plot unnecessarily touching the 
present war, but amusingly acted. 

Belasco.—Frances Starr in “ Little Lady in 
Blue.” Wholesome little comedy of the days 
when England’s sailors sailed and fought sail- 
ing ships. Sentimental and well done. . 

Booth—Mr. William Faversham in Mr. 
George Bernard Shaw’s “ Getting Married.” 
The author’s usual satirical drives at British 
institutions, witty and very well staged. 

Casino.—Anna Held in “Follow Me.” 
Elaborately staged girl-and-music show with 
the star’s performance notable for her ability 
in the way of impossible costumes. 

Century.—‘‘ The Century Girl.” Girl-and- 
music show on the largest possible scale. 

Cohan and Harris’s.—“ Captain Kidd, Jr.” 
Well acted and clean little comedy with 
rural humor and sentimental touches. 

Comedy.—The Washington Square Players. 
Four playlets of different types, interesting 
and done in novel fashion. 

Cort.—‘*‘ Upstairs and Down,” by Mr. and 
Mrs. Hatton. Well presented and somewhat 
amusing farce of fast life located on Long 
Island. 

Criterion.—Julia Arthur in “ Seremonda.” 
Romantic tragedy in verse. Handsomely 
mounted and quite interesting, 

Eltinge. — “‘ Cheating Cheaters,” by Mr. 
Max Marcin. Amusing burglar play, laugh- 
able and well done, with a number of sur- 
prises. 

Empire——Maude Adams in _Barrie’s “A 
Kiss for Cinderella.” Anglo-Scotch fantasy 
with the star as the heroine of a dream ro- 
mance, Interesting and well staged. 


The first of these is “ Have a Heart,” for which Colonel 


complete the cast. 


Forty-fourth Street.—* Joan the Woman” 
in moving-picture demonstration, with Geral- 
dine Farrar as the star. Joan of Arc with 
a love interest and some thrilling fight scenes. 


Forty-eighth Street. — “The Thirteenth 
Chair,” by Mr. Bayard Veiller. Mystery 
melodrama, absorbing and well acted. 

Fulton.—“In for the Night,” by James 
Savery. See above. 

Gaiety.—“ Turn to the Right,” by Messrs. 
Winchell Smith and John E. Hazzard. Laugh- 
able farcical comedy with reformed near- 
criminals furnishing most of the fun. 

Globe.—Laurette Taylor in “The Harp of 
Life,” by Mr. d: Hartley Manners. Another 
essay on the dangers of youthful sex-igno- 
rance in the form of fairly interesting drama. 

Harris.—“ The Yellow Jacket.” Humor- 
ously presented and interesting drama, well 
done in Chinese style. 

Hippodrome.—“ The Big Show.” Vaude- 
ville, spectacle, ice carnival and ballet, all 
big and brilliant. 

Knickerbocker.—Mr. David Warfield in re- 
vival of “The Music Master,” by the late 
Charles Klein. The star’s admirable por- 
trayal of the German musician with its di- 
verting background of pathos and humor. 

Liberty.—“ Have a Heart.” See above. 

Little. —“ L’Enfant Prodigue,” re-christ- 
ened “ Pierrot the Prodigal.” Exquisite 
French pantomime, well performed and with 
delightful descriptive musical accompaniment. 
_ Longacre.—Mr. William Collier in “ Noth- 
ing But the Truth,” by Mr. James Mont- 
gomery. A laughable attempt to show that, 
in spite cof Tom Lawson, there are circum- 
stances in which a Wall Street man may tell 
the truth, 


Metcalfe. 


Lyceum.—“ Her Husband’s Wife.”’ Clever- 
ly acted revival of an extremely light Amer- 
ican comedy. 

Lyric.—Last fortnight of ‘‘A Daughter of 
the Gods.” The shapely diveuse in pictur- 
esque Jamaican settings threaded on a child- 
ish movie-picture play. 

Maxine Elliott’s.— Gertrude Kingston in 
two plays by Shaw and one by Lord Dun- 
sany. nteresting and unusual combination. 

Park.—Mr. Tom Wise’s excellent portrayal 
of Falstaff in “The Merry Wives of Wind- 
sor.” See above. 

Playhouse.—‘‘ The Man Who Came Back,” 
by Mr. J. E. Goodman. Strong play showing 
the trials and tribulations of a young Amer- 
ican in the process of being saved from going 
to perdition. 

Princess.—Nazimova in “ ’Ception Shoals.” 
See above. 

Punch and Judy.—Last week of “ Treasure 
Island.” The picturesque staging of the 
Stevenson pirate story at popular prices. 

Republic. — “ Good Gracious, Annabelle.” 
Sketchy but clever farcical comedy. Well 
done. 

Shubert.—“ Love o’ Mike.” See above. 

Thirty-ninth Street—Emma Dunn in “ Old 
Lady 31,” by Rachel Crothers. Pathetic and 
diverting story of old age and its amusing 
side-lights. 

Winter Garden.—*The Show of Wonders.” 
Elaborate girl-and-music show with a better 
appeal than usual to the amusement demands 
of the t. b. m. 

Ziegfeld’s Frolic—A cabaret and vaude- 
ville performance a at midnight to 
relieve the sleepless from the sheep-counting 
process. 





THE VOICE OF THE TEMPTER 


A French Mother Speaks 
CROSS the sea the children kind 
Are giving up their play to find 
A way to scatter hope and cheer 
Among the lonely children here 
Whom war and want have left behind. 


’Tis hard, when one has never dined 
On broken crust and sodden rind, 
To realize the hunger drear 
Across the sea. 


Yet those sweet mothers have divined 
So well to teach each childish mind 
How sadder women dread and fear 
To lose the babies they hold dear, 
That chains of love our hearts fast bind 
Across the sea! 
Charlotte Becker. 


Civilization’s Index 

ONCE saw a Dahoman village which 

to me expressed the most savage con- 
ditions of primitive man. The natives, 
in little more than nose-rings, sat about, 
beating tom-toms and hollow logs. It 
froze the marrow of my bones, but to 
them it was music. 

Later I visited a Chinese joss house. 


The uncanny whining of their musettes 
chilled my blood and suggested the wail 
of a soul in purgatory. To them it was 
music. 

Last night I went to a theatre where, 
between the acts, a number of men in the 
orchestra pit beat upon drums, crashed 
cymbals and banged tambourines. Bed- 
lam was outdone. I stopped my ears, 
and my heart stood still with horror for 
the trend of my generation. A fashion- 
able audience applauded madly. To them 
it was music. 


Things We Never Hope to See 


ELGIUM invading Germany. 

The t. b. m. rested. 
An anti-vivisection institute. 
Children who mind without arguing. 
The h. c. of 1. reduced. 


A neutral American. G. ©. £. 


RS. DORCAS: The women are de- 
termined on dress reform, and 
sooner or later will devise a costume 
that is just right. 
Dorcas: I'll bet you it won’t stay in 
style more than a couple of months. 


Arthur Knew 
MODERN American school pupil, 
whose name was Arthur, arose at 
eight-thirty in the morning, after a hard 
night’s dancing. 

“It’s a great pity,” he observed crossly 
at the breakfast table, “that father has 
to have his breakfast so early ; the coffee 
is really unbearable.” 

Sauntering leisurely to school, he went 
through his recitations with that becom- 
ing abandon which should characterize 
the scion of every fairly well-to-do house- 
hold. At three-thirty he was dismissed 
and went to the moving-picture ‘show, 
after which he played basket-ball for an 
hour, to get up an appetite for dinner. 

This dinner was unfortunately late, 
owing to the fact that his father, who 
was a splendid specimen of the tired 
business man, had been detained at the 
office on business. This occasioned Ar- 
thur great uneasiness, as he, too, had an 
important engagement to go on an auto 
ride with some nice young girls in the class 
ahead of him. His father, who was really 
too tired to do much more than frown, 
was promptly sat on by his mother for 
suggesting that Arthur was going the 
society pace that kills, or at least very 
much depletes, and Arthur, not being in- 
terested in the conversation, hurried 
away; for it was a point of honor with 
him never to be late to a social affair. 
Thus passed the day. 

The other days in the week were about 
the same, except Saturday, upon which 
day Arthur had a whole holiday ; on Sun- 
day, carefully keeping away from church, 
as a matter of principle, he spent his 
time in checking up his social engage- 
ments for the coming week. 

In June Arthur went away on his sum- 
mer vacation, bidding good-bye to his 
father with some concern, His father’s 
health was always a matter of concern 
to Arthur, because upon it depended his 
supply of pocket money. Thus passed 
the years to maturity. 

At twenty-three Arthur applied for a 
position with a _ respectable business 
house. 

“Your hours,” suggested the manager, 
not unkindly, “ will be from eight-thirty 
A. M. to five-thirty P. M.; on Saturday 
you get off at three.” 

“But,” briskly responded Arthur, “I 
have never been accustomed to working 
on Saturday, and on all other days I have 
knocked off at about three-thirty. Can't 
you arrange your business so that your 
clerks can do their work in short, forty- 
five-minute periods, have a recess in the 
morning and afternoon on the plan that 
I have indicated, and then get away early 

















in June, coming back in September very 
much refreshed?” 

“Young man,” said the manager se- 
verely, “what do you think we are? 
Don’t you know that the whole country 
would stop if we did things that way? 
It’s astonishing that any American boy 
should entertain such a view.” 

But Arthur was nobody’s fool; his long 
social career had given him savoir faire ; 
besides, he really knew what he was talk- 
ing about. 

“Not so, sir,” he responded blithely. 
“You have the utmost respect for our 
system of government, I presume?” 

“T have.” 

“A remarkably effective democracy, 
sir; one of which we are all proud; I 
know something about it, as I was in a 
civics class once for a short term, and 


“Is THE BOSS IN?” 
“DOES IT LOOK LIKE THE BOSS WAS IN?” 


we read at least halfway through a text 
book; well, sir, here’s the point.” 

Arthur looked at the manager so 
haughtily that that gentleman uncon- 
sciously winced with chagrin. ‘ 

“The point is, that our government 
fits us school ¢hildren for the business 
of life, from the time we are five until 
we are graduated from its school system, 
by precisely the methods I have just de- 
scribed. Having acquired the habit of 
not working on Saturday, of going away 
all summer, of knocking off at three- 
thirty, and of doing my work only at 
certain periods, all of this being pre- 
scribed and backed up by the state, why, 
sir, should you presume to say I am 
wrong, when I have the government dis- 
tinctly back of me? Are you not thor- 
oughly ashamed of yourself?” 


So saying, Arthur lighted a cigarette, 
and walked leisurely away to his father’s 
office to get his next month’s allowance, 
leaving the discomfited manager to his 
own patriotic reflections. 


Last Resorts 


OMESTIC cigars. 
The horse cab. 
The opera. 
The “ needle.” 
The cabaret. 
The solitaire puzzle. 
The park bench. 
The morgue. 
The dime novel. 
The “ curb.” 
Blackwell’s Island. 
Marriage. 























COLLETTE PERREAU, BABY 379, AND HER 
OLDER SISTER 


The War Orphans 


ROM Luire’s generous readers we 

have received $60,216.91, from 
which 351,400.74 francs have been re- 
mitted to Paris. Lack of space pre- 
vents our doing more than to say that 
a contribution of seventy-three dollars 
maintains a destitute French war or- 
phan with its mother for two years, 
and gratefully to acknowledge from 


George B. Hopkins, New York City, 
for — Nos. 759, 760, 761, 762 


ty 
N° West Hartford, Conn., for 


* Baby Senate chennai ad 73 
L. R., New $4: City, for Baby No. 
7 5. EEE EEE DES 4 OS Ae a 73 
Unitarian Sunday School, Bangor, 
Me., for wy eS Seer 73 
Kanawha War Relief Association of 
ew W. Va., for Baby No. 
PE I RENE Se REN. ren 73 


De oriccegt vases te ver ones o@ 73 


Ella’ a and E. D. Wetmore, Santa 
Barbara, Cal., for Baby No. 769.. 73 
—, * ntyl _ awe, Mass., for 
SN OE la aie tack ol cad heun'e 73 
Castilleja School, Palo Alto, Cal., for 
Baby No. Ricscrkiuhesckcenmes 73 
to Halla ay, sagloweed, N. , 
Ba A: Meter csngss ode 3 
Allen peed 5 ag te oy Denver, ‘4 
Colo., for ay & Wie cand tin 73 
Frances C ee New "Werk City, for 
BN I se bad ein dna csine Sh6 73 
A. Mitcheli, “Siew York City, for 
ONE a el 73 
Raciowe Ripley Evans, Palo Alto, 
Cal., for Ba i We errr 73 


J. Turner, ute. 776 Chile, for 
Babies Nos. 777, 778, 779, 780, 
PE OU 65a Cicelienaewbedke-cae 438 


Mrs. Benj. — ye > Paterson, N. 
J., for aby 7 i* £666 eee S 73 

7. F neg Mrs. Kramer, Eldo- 
do, * onal for Baby No. 785.. 73 

“LL “ Philadelphia, Pa., for Baby 
No. SP ntsc teatiiedwsee beets oa 73 
Freehold, for Baby No. 787........ 73 

Barbara Cc ummer, Jacksonville, Fla., 


for Baby No. Fn Wale tae pts sca -se'0 73 
John 9; Lyman, Penn’s Grove, N. J., 
Se ee FP Seva ccc cocchevaves 73 


LiPs 


Bernard ees Ben Diego, Cal., 
for Baby No. 
Alice Pomeroy Smith, Elmira, N. Y., 
A. 8 Ee Or 
Elisabeth H. eer, New York 
City, for Baby No. 792.......... 
Foster Myers and Jesse L. Myers, 
Toledo, O., for Baby No. 794 
Miss Harriet Ashhurst, Philadelphia, 
Pa., for Babies Nos. 795 and 796. 
Miss: Roxana Cowles, Ipswich, Mass., 


eR OR aaa 
Friend, Buffalo, N. Y., for Babies 
Nos. 708 3 = #9 Pe eee eee 
Mr. and L. Brown, Van- 


couver, a for Baby No. 8oo. 
Peak S. and Eima Heisley, Wilkins- 


Pa., for Baby No. 8o1. 
eee ia H. Kiichli, Duluth, Minn., 
2. 2 a ae ee 
Edmund Clark, Cleveiand, O., for 
Baby No. 803 Ss sk Richio s aad ee en 
Miss Elizabeth B. Jones, Pittsburgh, 
Pa., for Baby No. 804.......... 
James T. Kilbreth, Jr., “Woodmere, 


I., for_Baby No. 8os......... 
Babies of Millinocket, Mitlinocket, 
Me., for Baby No. Aah 
School Children of Millinocket, Mill- 
inocket, Me., for Baby No. 807... 
Friend, Philadelphia, Pa., for Babies 
Nos. 808, 809, 810, 811, 812, 813, 
Stes Bis. BG Ome Bis. 050865020 
Mrs. Charles W. Walworth, Law- 
rence, Mass., for Baby No. 5 

Pilgrim Chapter of Iowa City, » ow 
Clarence Van Epps, Onawa, owa, 
for Baby No. 819 
Louies Nelson Whitaker, Wheeling, 
- Va., for Baby No. 820....... 


FOR BABY NUMBER 668 


New York State French Teachers’ 
Fund—Collected by Prof. A. W. 
Ballard, Teachers’ College, Co- 
lumbia University .........+..-:. 

Already acknowledged 


FOR BABY NUMBER 737 


Sivonty acknowledged tia Rea ide gr 
For L. M irmingham, Ala. 
Schneider, 


Mrs. Josephine Hugo, 
Ca al. 


Gratitude to St.’ Anthony of Padus, 
Boston, Mass. 
Bogbere Ripley Evans, 


sapere vob 
Winifred Langston, Wenonah, WN. 7. 
X., Camden, 
Martha T. H. 
town, Md. 


Hinchman, “Queens- 


SUZANNE AND ROBERT MERRAUT, 
97 AND 98 
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JEAN THOMAS, BABY 220, AND HIS MOTHER 


FOR BABY NUMBER 783 


W. J. Turner, Rancagua, Chile.... $37 
——— T. H. Hinchman, Queens- 


M 
E lizabeth Hopkins Carter, 
DTI nn aasoc oo whenicdl ea bo 5 
Frank Beckwith, Delta, Utah...... 2 
E. fa Cc olumbus, Pad Mexico..... 25 
B. pi Se See 2 
B. R” Fierstine, Utica, N. Y....... 


Queens- 


FOR BABY NUMBER 703 
O. T. Wallace, bi mas a 
B. R. Fierstine, Utica, 1.96 





$51.96 
In this list we print first the number and 
name of the baby, followed by the names of 
the contributors. 


583. Armand Gaboriau. Miss Margaret 
F. gs Be Lexington, Ky. 
519. André Jamain. **Russian Bank,” 


San Francisco, California. 

536 Albert Lheureux. 
tors. 

479. Gilbert Auger. 
Roanoke, Va. 

480. Renée Auger. 


Several contribu- 
The Century Club, 
The Century Club, 
Roanoke, Va. 
a! 4. Antoinette Boita. B. C. and Philip 
aber, Buffalo, N. Y. 
B. C. and Philip B. 


575. Firmin moa 
Taber, Buffalo, N. 


551. Simone eciiee Sovhie K. Under- 
wood and Gertrude B. Lane, New York City. 

488. Martial Bouillot. ‘In memory of 
Adelbert,” Toledo, O. 

507. Charles Brandstetter. J. V. N. D., 
New York City. 

514. Jean Brunet. Mrs. S. W. Patter- 


son, Vivian, W. Va. 
558. Jean a. 


Myra Upton Elms, 
Montclair, N. 


57 Jean Charton. Ti »ton, Edwin and 
Stuart Blish, Seymour, Ind. 

454. Georges Chenneviére. Mr. and Mrs. 
A. F. Corbin, New Britain, Conn. 


(Continued on page 151) 








THE ROAD TO THE LAND OF MAKE BELIEVE 


Coming Into Her Own the terrible morass of misunderstand- 
HE middle-aged woman of Eng-_ ing in which both men and women fell 
land has found herself. Out of over a problem that really should have 
the war has come her mental and na- presented no serious difficulty. Now 
tional salvation. A great joy isin her out of the war has come a pure spirit 
heart. She is wanted for her own of a really higher racial communion. 
sake. It has been suddenly discovered, And the middle-aged woman has come 
in the national crisis, that every quality into her own. Is it not beautiful? It 
that goes to make for the highest nat- seems so to us. 
ural harmonies the middle-aged woman 
possesses in abundance. She has ex- The Seven Wonders of the 
perience ; she has learned patience and World 
humility. She is tender and _ skilful 
and enduring; and sentiment has come 
within her to have a real spiritual 
meaning. England’s women have 
hitherto not held the same place in Wall Street. 
what, for want of a better term, we The musical comedy. 
may call racial regard as the women Futurism. 
of America. In this country the suf- Villa. 
frage, for all practical purposes, has 
come as a natural consequence of Rude 
woman’s demand for it. How different HE substance of Europe’s answer Merge ices oy a 
was England’s attitude before the war! to Mr. Wilson seems to be: “3 couee Cand batten ty You'> tums 
It was almost heart-breaking to see “You talk too much.” SIDE VIEW.” 


HE German food supply. 
The traffic on Fifth Avenue. 
The modern wife. 


Stout Golfer: WELL, CADDIE, I’VE 








THE HORRID THING WAS ON 
TIME!” 


“ THERE! 


Invitation to a Thief 
Robbed a Man of Sixty-five Years 
WISH that thief would come this 
way! 
I would not aid in his arrest, 
But I would give him wreaths of bay 
And of my scanty store the best; 
No armed preparedness I’d show, 
Nor would I use my front door key, 
For I’ve a dozen years or so 
I’d like to have him steal from me. 


I have some years which I would hide 

In dark, dim cupboards, safe from 
sight, 

Where they could surely not be spied 
When he came prowling in the night ; 

But years more gilded and more gay 
Would heaped upon my table be, 

And there’d be nothing in the way 
To stealing them away from me. 


But after he had fled with them 
I’d bar the door and guard the shack, 
So not by force or strategem 
Could he contrive to bring them back. 
For better, in their place, I know 
I'd live, if it could only be 
That he some dozen years or so 
Could come and steal away from me. 


URPHY: 

have got. 
Mrs. Murpuy: An’ who told ye? 
Murpuy: No wan. I seen O’Hara. 


It’s twins the O’Haras 


“EPS: 


The Latest Books 


W* speak of the “ thread of a story” 

and of a sailor’s “spinning a 
yarn.” We say, of less simply sequent 
narratives, that they are “ intricately 
woven.” We talk of the “warp and 
woof” of their construction. We speak 
of the Loom of Fiction. We draw in 
many familiar ways on the vocabulary 
of the painter to define our perceptions 
of “word pictures.” We speak of a 
novelist’s “canvas”; of the “draw- 
ing” of his characters; of the “ back- 
ground” of his story. We say that 
his figures “seem to stand out.” We 
confess by a hundred thoughtless anal- 
ogies to the two dimensional and front- 
sided impressions that we derive from 
ordinary fiction. And though we occa- 
sionally recognize the architect in the 
author—speak of the way a story is 
“built up” and of its “balanced con- 
struction,” our derisive comparing. of 
a piece of realism to.a “ chunk of life” 
is as near as we usually come to sens- 
ing the full-formed, sculptural possi- 
bilities of verbal narratives. 


“ Q@USSEX GORSE” (Knopf, $1.50), 

by Sheila Kaye-Smith, is rugged 
reading, but the resulting impression is 
three-dimensioned—a conception that 
the author has not so much seemed 
to “build up” for us as to hew out of 


the living rock of life. It is the story 
of a dominant passion—of an English 
peasant farmer’s hunger for land; of 
his pitting himself against the uncon- 
quered barrenness of a sloping wilder- 
ness of ancient “common”; of his 
sacrificing of wife and children and 
every human attribute in himself and 
others to his sole ambition; of his 
final victorious standing out, granitic, 
lonely, yet rock-rooted amid _ the 
wrecked lives and foregone joys that 
lie about him like the litter of a sculp- 
tor’s chisel. It is rugged reading, but 
rewarding; one of the just-passed 
year’s finest pieces of creative writing. 


KNOW of no one among the newer 
books that can be more haspily 
placed in contrasting juxtaposition to 
this novel than William Dean Howells’ 
“Years of My Youth” (Harpers, 


$2.00). This is the fourth attobio- 
graphical volume that Mr. Howells has 
published; but so far from its being, 
on that account, the less rich in intrin- 
sic content, it is the purest distillation 
of his personal spirit that any of them 
have given us. It is as though, in “ My 
Literary Passions” and in “ Literary 
Friends and Acquaintances,” he had 
answered all the prospective questions 
of specialized inquiry and was here 
free to look back on life itself with 
that same realization of the simpleness 
of complex things that his fiction is so 
full of. 


“rTCHE Last Voyage of the Karluk” 

(Small, Maynard, $2.50) is as 
straightforward and unassuming a tale 
of bold endeavor, overwhelming catas- 
trophe and doggedly resourceful grap- 
pling with difficulty and danger as has 
come out of the Arctic for many a day. 
The author, Robert A. Bartlett (whose 
narrative has been edited by Ralph T. 
Hale) was captain of Peary’s ship the 

(Continued on page 157) 





IN NEW YORK 


Visitor to New York: OFFICER, CAN 
YOU TELL ME WHERE I’LL FIND ANOTHER 
CHRISTIAN ? 

Officer: THERE’S A BUST OF ONE IN THE 
KOSHER MUSEUM. 








The administrative center of the American Republic— 
the National Capitol, Washington, D.C. 


All That Tires 
Can Give, These Give 


Two cardinal properties—pliancy and strength 
—determine the efficiency or incompetence 
of any automobile tire. 

On pliancy depends comfort, activity, power- 
saving and fuel-thrift. 

On strength rests endurance, economy, secu- 
rity and gallantry of conduct. 

In Goodyear Cord Tires both pliancy and strength 


are combined in a measure never before realized, 
and to a prowess never before attainable. 


All the natural elasticity of rubber is united with 
the resolute stoutness of multiplied cords by their 
construction. 


Goodyear Cord Tires ride easier, travel faster, run 
longer and serve more truly. 


\. Their quality makes them higher-priced—and Jetter. 














Goodyear Tires, Heavy Tourist Tubes and 
“Tire Saver’” Accessories are easy to get from 
Goodyear Service Station Dealers everywhere. 


a © The Goodyear Tire & Rubber Co., Akron, Ohio 
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=s\UT SCISSORS 


Great Provocation 

Mr. Wood was the kind of man always 
asking obvious questions. The other 
morning he was passing the home of an 
acquaintance and stopped in astonish- 
ment. In front of the house were two 
large moving-vans. The lawn was strewn 
with furniture, pictures, etc. Mr. Morse, 
the owner, appeared, grimy, weary and 
ill-tempered. 

“Hello, Morse!” cried Wood. “ Are 
you moving?” 

“Not at all,” snapped Morse. “I’m 
just taking my furniture out for a ride.” 

—Harper’s Magazine. 


Similar Tastes 
A French lady recently married be- 
cause the bridegroom’s taste and hers 
were similar. “I don’t care very much 
for him and he doesn't care very much 
for me,” she explained. 
—London Opinion. 


The Only Way 
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ee ee 
7 aint thiaw’ The Irish sergeant had a squad of re- 
nowwend- : cruits on the rifle-range. 
Tha. Jone ./ He tried them on the five-hundred-yard 
(a 


range, but none of them could hit the 
target. Then he tried them on the three- 
hundred-yard, the two-hundred-yard, and 
the one-hundred-yard ranges in turn, but 
with no better success. When they had 
all missed on the shortest range he looked 
around in despair. Then hestraightened up. 
“Squad, attention!” he commanded. 
“Fix bayonets! Char-r-ge!” 
—Everybody’s, 


Intimidation 
GENTLEMAN (giving alms to a beggar): 
Now play me a beautiful piece on your 
clarinet! 
Beccar: No, sir; I can’t play! I only 
carry the instrument to frighten people! 
—Meggendorfer Blatter. 


“Hey, what did you go and sell them 
apples fer?” 
“ Ain’t they fer sale?” 








“No. Them was the samples we take 


BILLIARD TERM out to our automobile customers.” 
“ REVERSE ENGLISH ” —Columbus Citizen. 





Canada and British Possessions. 
* in advance. 








Lire is published every Thursday, simultaneously in the United States, Great Britain, 
Title registered in U. S. Patent Office. $5.00 a year 
Additional postage to foreign countries in the Postal Union, $1.04 a year; 
to Canada, 52 cents. Single current copies, 10 cents. Back numbers, after three months 
from date of publication, 25 cents. Issues prior to 1910 out of print. 

The text and illustrations in Lire are copyrighted. For Reprint Rights in Great Britain 
apply to Lire, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, Fetter Lane, London, E. C., England. issue to be affected. 
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French 





Bonbonnieres 


Purchases Packed 
ready for safe delivery 
and shipped to any 
address, on request 


" Bon Bons 
Chocolates 
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‘, Co % 











“Sans ton’ 





NEW YORK 


DWhchve at s54 Street 





Afternoon tea 
served in the 
Luncheon 
Restaurant, 
three to stx 
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LLLOW as a moon - bathed 

landscape—pure as a wood- 
land stream—rich as the store- 
house of Mother Earth—“‘old as 
the hills’”’—Cascade. 


Original Bottling 
at Has Old Gold Label 


GEo. A. DICKEL & Co. Sasa ar mate 
vOoLums ONS QUART 


Distillers, Nashville, Tenn. WwW H I S KY 
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Crhit Tropics 


A Cruise 8B £8 WAN.’ S 
Te the Weet ladies PEPSIN CHEWING GUM 


ander the American Flag 
A few rooms are available on the 
AMERICAN EXPRESS 
Luxurious 24-day cruise to 
Cuba, Jamaica, Panama, Costa Rica 
Sailing March 10th 
This cruise sails one week after Inauguration Day—is 
gone during Lent—and returns the week before Easter. 
é Continuous voyage, New York to New York, by pala- 
tial Steamship “‘TENADORES."* Numerous Shore 
Excursions. Write for Booklet Today. 
American Express Company 
Broadway, New York 
ion —— Chicago 


ec = 
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San Francisco 





. The War Orphans 


(Continued from page 146) 
589. Raymond Roehrig. Several contrib- 


c utors, Many Illnesses can be traced to Indigestion 


565. Marcel Rosier. Alfred Millard, Mc- 
Kittrick, Cal. 


eT ee BAe HE Meters, It is the lack of a sufficient quantity of the gastric 
me Fo oe Mi teeaidinadlilaal : juices of the mouth that causes many cases of 
» om Dédsworths ‘Englewood: N.Y. a a 4 : indigestion. 
1 pees worth, Esslewood, .N- J. priors gm me : Improperly digested food, as everyone knows, 
date of | Goes Tee Te 2 a. ont Mire. & interferes seriously with the functions of all the 


ao. Sones eee vital organs, and frequently leads to serious 


> 599. ‘ ert sare paveral epptetutere, 
571. Madeleine erchére. ** Miramar ” ° 

Polo Club, Tampico, Mexico. : illnesses. 

17. Emilienne Verrechia. Teachers of 


the College of the City of New York. The chewing of Beeman’s Pepsin Gum, into 


604. Ernest Verrechia. Lakeview Club, 


gag which I have put pure chicle and pepsin in nicely 


5 
Welsh, Philadelphia, Pa. : ic iui 
neh, Fplladelp nie et Malsie T. Living balanced proportions, releases the gastric juices 


toy, Albert’ Abry. Mrs. Stella R. Whita- of the mouth which make up largely for what was 


ker, Wheeling, W. Va. + - ° 2 4 
wiz%q, Denise Blavette, N. Price Whitaker, lacking when the food causing the indigestion 
heeling, » Va. : 
580. Cinasties Besselle. Malcolm and was eaten. 
Katherine Whitaker, Wheeling, W. Va. 
_ 581. René Gerraud. Miss Mary E. Wil- 
liams, Glastonbury, Conn. 
_ 598. Robert Lesure. H. C. MacRae, Bal- 
timore, Md. 
600. Roland Lesure. Mrs. John C. Kirby, 
New Brighton, S. I. 
535. Caroline Schiaretti. Teachers of the 
Hunter College of New York City. 
573, Marie Schiaretti. Teachers of the 
Franklin School of Buffalo, N. Y. 
_ 582. Henri Séjourné. Martha B. Wil- 
liams, Glastonbury, Conn. 
596. Albert Trouilloud. Virginia, Frances 
and Anna Allen Danson, Glendale, O 
592. Gaston Trouilloud. Joseph and Mary 
Annis, iret, - a J . 4 : 
593. aymonde rouilloud. ose’ an ? 
Mary Annis, Detroit, Mich. P = AMERICAN CHICLE COMPANY 
584. Louis Stéphan. Kenneth C. M. Sills, 
Brunswick, Me. 




















The ae ~ 590. Odette peiem. * Anonymous,” 


Origin al Mal te d » ; votre utes Saint Pol. Mrs. E. F. H., 
rity tee 4 est Point, > ° 
Malted Milk = |S : 


; ne . l 602. Paul Naud. Clara McAllister, Wash- 
“ oie , a E= = cg” Wendl Mend, ‘Mie Agee W. 8 
2 Bee g nat? » 603. enri Naud. iss nes W. agg, 
Nourishing : es aw ye. Sak Banger, Me. 4 Pea 
elicious oth yi fe ~ Pe 594. Roland L’Hotellier. Mr. and Mrs. 
Digestible bs Zs Tg Bh ‘ } ey “i F , ae Re Biter rE pitt! — 2 ery ae m SP 
as SE. tee. = 1 COB ies ds eae De kee ee ae ee . o. _ 585. isabet ugery. e Sta of the 
The Powder dissolves water. Needs no cooking— it on hand. Los Angeles Public Cbear, Los Angeles, Cal. 
Rich Milk, Malted grain extract in powder. | The Original Food-Drink for all ages. — -—_.> Eiggyheb. _, Righeré Mortis 
or Infants, Invalids and growing children. More nourishing than tea, coffee, etc. sugten, <a codruff_ Compton and 
‘Ss, an Charles Edward Compton, Chicago, IIl. 
ure nutrition, upbuilding the whole body. In the home, or at Hotels and Cafes. 595. Ernest Dupont. Charles S. Pierce, 
Invigorates nursing mothers, and the aged. | Substitutes cost YOU Same Price. Boston, Mass. 
j $37, Anne Vidal. S. W. Waterhouse, San 
ose, Cal. 














That Chicago Experiment 
Chicago sages sometimes give 
Their plans unhampered sway. 
A few are trying now to live 
On forty cents a day. ! 


A poet might point out the way 
And hardly even try. 
He’d think, on forty cents a day, 
That he was living high. 
—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


A teaspoonful of Abbott’s Bitters witl rar Grape Fruit 
makes an ideal appetizing tonic. Sample of bitters by mail, 
25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


Keeping Up With Father 

It was a Pike County woman who in- 
dited a note to the teacher concerning 
the punishment of her young hopeful. 
The note ran thus: 

“ Dear’ Miss : You rite me about 
whippin’ Sammy. I hereby give you per- 
mission to beat him up any time it is 
necessary to learn his lesson. He is just 
like his father—you have to learn him 
with a club. Pound nolege into him. I 
want him to get it and don’t pay no at- 
tention what his father says—I’ll handle 
him.”—Reading Eagle. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 
SO cents the case of 6 glass stoppered bottles 


“How does young Flubdub stand in 
college?” 

“Not so well.” 

“Why is that?” 

“He is all right enough in his studies, 
but he is more than suspected of cutting 
football games.” 

—Louisville Courier-Journal. 

















Absolutely Removes 


Indigestion. One package 
proves it. 25c at all druggists. 











BACARDI try iT: 


MAKES THE PERFECT 
COCKTAIL, HIGHBALL OR RICKEY. 


Folder containing recipes of famous Bacardi drinks 





mailed on request 
PD. &. DEJONGH. 127 Water Street, New York 














We stand for Moderation. 


We believe that a man should be no 
less moderate when drinking than 
when eating, or in his conduct of 


other affairs. 


That’s why for nearly 100 years we 
have made a particularly mild and 


mellow Whiskey — Wilson— Real 
Wilson—That’s All! 


The Whiskey for which we invented the Non-Refillable Bottle 


FREE CLUB RECIPES—Free booklet of famous club recipes for 
mixed drinks. Address Wilson, 13 East 31st St., N. Y. That's All! 











The Sister’s Reply 

He was a young subaltern. One eve- 
ning the Sister had just finished making 
him comfortable for the night, and before 
going off duty asked: “Is there any- 
thing I can do for you before I leave?” 

Dear little Two Stars replied: “ Well, 
yes! I should like very much to be kissed 
good-night.” 

Sister rustled to the door. “ Just wait 
till I call the orderly,” she said. “He 
does all the rough work here.” 

—London Opinion. 


Supsuss: My neighbor has a big dog 
that we are all afraid of. What would 
you advise? 

“Get a bigger one. Five dollars, 
please.”—Boston Transcript. 
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HAD A LITTLE LAMB” 




















Fidelity Rewarded 
By Dorothy Greenfell 
A comment on words uttered by the 
late Prof. Rutherford: “We _ experi- 
mented on dogs old and otherwise worth- 
less.” 
“T was not useful? So 
He says; nor young, nor strong; 
My master ought to know, 
I’ve followed him so long. 


“For many and many a day 
I followed well content, 

Might I but go the way 
That he, my master, went. 


“TI listened for his foot, 

I strove his thought to scan; 
For I was but a brute, 

And he I loved was man. 

* * a 

“Some secret hint to track, 

Of life’s poor trembling frame, 
He nailed me to a rack 

And pierced and tore my frame. 


“He saw me slowly die 
In agonies acute, 
For he was man, and I 
Was nothing but a brute.” 
—From The Open Door. 


“"FOUNDS!” exclaimed George III 
when the Chancellor of the 
Exchequer informed him that he could 
not have that week’s copy of Lire be- 
cause the Royal Purveyor of Peri- 
odicals had sold out his supply. “ Send 
a ten years’ subscription to the pub- 
lishers, so this shan’t occur again.” 








OLD OVERHOLT 


Old Overholt is 
made from the choic- 
est Pennsylvania Rye 
and honestly aged in 
the wood. It’s bot- 
tled in bond—a surety 


To introduce Old Overholt Rye to those 
who have not yet tried it, we will send, 
express prepaid, a case of 12 bottles of Old 
Overholt, 6 years old and bottled in bond, 
for $11.50. Send check or money order. 
RR: ee rman re se sete: 


The Temperature Test 


Through the long night, the cold 
has been ceaselessly working to 
put shackles on your engine. 

It has thickened the lubricating 
oil, made a veritable refrigerator 
of the gas passages and sent the 
temperature of the gasoline plung- 
ing downwards. 

In short, it has done almost 
everything possible to make the 
engine “stiff” and the fuel slow 
to vaporize. 

Yet when you take the wheel of 
your car these winter mornings 
and press your foot on the start- 
ing button, it is up to your elec- 
trical system to undo all this in 
a moment. 

Such mornings as these provide 
a severe test of your car’s electri- 
cal equipment. And on such morn- 
ings as these you appreciate the 
exceptional engineering ability and 
the extra care that go into West- 
inghouse Equipment. 


A quick start in cold weather 
requires a starter with capacity to 
whirl the flywheel of a “stiff” en- 
gine at high speed. This, in turn, 
demands a generator that does its 
part in keeping the storage bat- 
tery fully charged. And, of 
course, there must be a “fat” 
spark ,in the combustion chambers. 

Westinghouse Starting Motors 
are built to turn over the flywheel 
of a cold engine at from 150 to 
175 revolutions a minute, insur- 
ing rapid vaporizing of the gas, 
and to do it with the least cur- 
rent, so as not to drain the battery. 


Westinghouse Generators begin charg- 
ing the battery at low engine-speed, but 
are so regulated that they do not over- 
charge it at high speed. Westinghouse 
Ignition Units can be counted upon to 
put the spark where it’s needed when 
it’s needed. 

These are some of the reasons the 
makers of the fifty-three automobiles 
here named are willing to pay the higher 
price for Westinghouse Equipment. 








Westinghouse Egquip- 
ment Used on These 
Cars and Trucks: 


Pleasure Cars 

ALLEN 
ANDERSON 
BEN-HUR 
BIMEL 9&X 
CHALMERS SIX-THIRTY 
CRAWFORD 
CUNNINGHAM 
DANIELS 
DORT 
DORRIS 
DRUMMOND 
ENGER TWIN SIX 

A. . 


GENEVA SIX 

GLIDE LIGHT SIX 
GRAY-DORT 

GREAT EAGLE (U. S.) 
HAL TWELVE 
HUPMOBILE 

KLINE KAR 
LEXINGTON 
LOCOMOBILE 
MARION-HANDLEY 
McFARLAN SIX 
MITCHELL C-42 
MURRAY 

NATIONAL HIGHWAY SIX 
OGREN 
PIERCE-ARROW 
RIDDLE LIMOUSINE 
SINGER 

STEARNS 

STEWART SIX 


Motor Trucks 

DART* 
DUPLEX-POWER 
FEDERAL* 
GARFORD 
GERSIX 
GRAMM-BERNSTEIN 
KELLY-SPRINGFIELD* 
NELSON-LeMOON 
PIERCE-ARROW* 
RIKER* 
SERVICE* 
STEGEMAN 
WICHITA* 

*Optional 


Funeral Cars 


CUNNINGHAM 
GREAT EAGLE (U. 8.) 
MICHIGAN 

RIDDLE 


Fire Apparatus 
AMERICAN LaFRANCE 
XIM 


SEAGRAVE 


Mine Locomotives 


WESTINGHOUSE ELECTRIC & MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
Automobile Equipment Department 


Shadyside Works 











British Derivations 
T is interesting to remark that Major 
General Sir Frederick Maurice, who 
was quoted the other day as of opin- 
ion that the German peace proposals 
were a result of the fighting on the 
Somme, is the son and biographer of 
Frederick Denison Maurice, the fa- 
mous English preacher. 
In England, also, ministers’ sons are 
liable to arrive. 
Lloyd George is not a ministcr’s son, 


' MILWAUKEE-GASOLINE 
Pittsburgh, Pa. LOCOMOTIVES 





but his father was a Unitarian school- 
master. He got his early education at 
Llanystymdwy Church School, married 
a wife from Mynyddednyfed, Criccieth, 
and lives, when at home, at Bryna- 
welon. Etymologically speaking, these 
are pretty solemn facts. 


““T’HEY say that Congress is more 
extravagant than ever.” 

“Well, Congress is supposed to rep- 

resent the American people, isn’t it?” 
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y bs oe “ By- the Ba of Montere 
A delicious sparkling table water A Z 
—corrective in all acidosis condi- 


tions of the stomach and system. 


Wve 


#*.. Maintaining the finest and most 

Same 
--=" picturesque 18-hole,. all-grass 
golf course in Western Amer- 
ica; polo, tennis, and widest variety of 
winter diversions. Mild and healthful win- 
ter climate. More to do and more to see at Del 
Monte than any other resort in the world. Pictur- 
esque 17-mile drive through the world-famous cypress 
groves, pine forests, and along 
beautiful Monterey Bay. Miles or 
level boulevards, the delight of the 
motorist. On the Southern Pacific 
Railroad, 125 miles south of San 

Francisco. 


“= For Rates and 
el Tariff apply 
Carl Stanley, 
ae Manager 
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15 grains of Lithia Salts 
to the gallon. 
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Sold everywhere in splits, 
pints and quarts only. 


Don’t accept ordinary waters. 


Insist on genuine [wiv=eritl 
I The Chyveate Upedegs ar | 
WAU KESHA.WIS. 
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The Grace and Figure of Youth | ST Scapa ON 
| 














is possible to every one—man or woman—and especially those who are 
acquiring excessive flesh as a result of advancing years. 


Figure Mold Garments 


give beautiful lines, gentle support and firm, graceful contour, without stif- 
ness of constriction—replacing the corset —the perfect garment for every one | 
who wishes to appear at their best. 
Where reduction is desired it is accomplished instantly, by correctly support- | 
ing and distributing the flesh, while permanent reduction is-effected within a , 
short time without dieting, sweating or discomfort. uA 
Made to order from individual measurements—not a slip-over —not a sweat | 
bath. Scientifically designed for healthand comfort. Endorsed by physicians 
and surgeons —will out-wear four ordinary corsets. 

A special model has been designed for men who desire an easy 

suppori or wish to retain a vigorous, well-set-up physique. 


Send for self-measuring chart and descriptive booklet 
The Figure Mold Garment Company 


Corner of State and Fourth Streets 
Suite 4 Columbus, Ohio 





| N° matter how good the whiskey—or the 
N gin or Vermouth—you put in your cock- 
tail, the result is disastrous to pride and palate 
—if they are proportioned by guess-work. 
Club Cocktails owe their smoothness and delicious flavor 
to exact and accurate mixing—and to their ageing before 
bottling. A good cocktail is made-to-measure, not made 
by guess-work. 
All the popular kinds— at your dealer's 


o_o G. F. HEUBLEIN & BROTHER 
fo ke a New York Hartford 





London 
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Rear Admiral Fiske Says 


HAT the instrument that has decided 
the rise and fall of nations has been 
military power. 

That if any cow and any lion have found 
themselves alone together, the lion 
has outlived the cow. 

That the importance to a country of her 
navy varies as the square of. the 
value of her foreign trade. 

That the probability of war between any 
two countries is least when their 
navies are equal in power. 

That the United States, in spite of hav- 
ing spent enormous sums on its navy, 
has, never adopted any definite or 
reasonable naval policy. 

That our navy is not deficient in ma- 
terial or personnel, but in strategy, 
which is the determining element in 
military efficiency. 

That though some civilian heads of 
navies have shown a comprehension 
of naval matters greater than might 
have been expected, none has made 
a record of performance like the 
trained naval ministers of foreign 
powers. 

That the success of the naval machine in 
war depends largely on the under- 
standing that exists between the 
commander-in-chief and the head of 
the Navy Department. 

That the greatest danger to be feared in 
a naval crisis is loss of time. 
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In Ag’in—Out Ag’in— 
Gone Ag’in! 

The to get ip on the road i 

gen of Eay-OnChaen ‘Town cher you've deck. 


Easy-On’s are attached in a moment, without jacking 
or moving the car. 


Casson Chains, 
Grip like a Mud Hook 
Ride like a Bare Tire 
Easy-On-Chains are the latest idea in chain construc- 
tion. ipping link is perfectly smooth and round- 
ed next the rubber and does not injure the tire. The 
spoke fasteners are leather covered and do not mar the 
paint. 
Every car owner should carry a set of these double- 
duty halen, “Thay see: packed tp exeall bag, 60 0 on, 
four for each rear wheel. 
Made In Three Sizes 
Size 3 1/2 fits 3 in. or 3 1/2 in. tires 
$3.00 per set. 
Size 4 1/2 fits 4 in. or 4 1/2 in. tires 
$4.00 per set. 
Size 5 1/2 fits 5 in. or 5 1/2 in. tires 
$5.00 per set. 
Sent parcel post or express prepaid to any part of U. S. 


or Canada. If you are not satisfied, return at our ex- 
pense and we will full 3 





D ers— Write for quantity prices. Ask also abo 
enero Toe Wad Gide tr hd oe. 
The Woodworth Manufacturing Corporation 


(Successors to Leather Tire Goods Co., Est. 1905) 
2002 Whirlpool St. NIAGARA FALLS, N. ¥. 


Canadian : Niagara Falls, Ont. 
New York Distributors: ROSE AUTO SUPPLY CO., 1765 Broadway 
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Your Stationery is Your Business 
Photograph.-Are You Proud of it ? 


CONSTRUCTION 
BOND 


ow do men size you up when they 
hold your business photograph in 
hand? Does your firm seem cheap and 
weak? Or does the paper in your letterhead 
suggest your standing and importance? 


To write on a spineless, flimsy sheet—or worse 
yet, on one known to be cheap—gives your trade a 
picture of a house indifferent to appearances and 
service. But a well executed letterhead on Con- 
struction Bond reflects your business ideals—proves 
your preference for substantial quality and honest 
value—insists the importance of what you say. And 
it costs only one-tenth of a cent more per letter. 


Write now for latest letterhead suggestions and 
the names of those printers and lithographers in 
your locality who carry Construction Bond in stock 
and produce fine stationery upon it. 











That if the strategy directing a navy is 
incorrect, we can accomplish little by 
improving the discipline, and may do 
harm. 

Rear Admiral Fiske’s book, “ The 
Navy as a Fighting Machine,” just pub- 
lished by Scribner’s ($2.00), is the most 
valuable discussion of our naval problem 
that we have seen, and is of particular 
importance to the lay reader. Every in- 
telligent citizen should read it. It is un- 
technical in language, lucid and extraor- 
dinarily interesting. 





“ THE MUSIC OF THE SPHERES ” q 


Look for this watermark in the 
stationery of firms of recognized im- 
portance. You will find it frequently, 


CONSTRUCTION 


W. E. WROE & COMPANY, 200 EAST ILLINOIS STREET, CHICAGO 
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‘ merica First 
has been a delightful revelation 
to many Americans who used to 
think that they could attain travel 
enjoyment only by means of an 
ocean liner. 

Seeing the American label first 
has been just as pleasant a sur- 
prise to many who used to think 
that superior Champagne could 
reach them only via an ocean 
freighter. 

So, all ’round, America has come 
into her own, and hereafter, war 


or no war, people will see this 
American wine first. 


Sold Everpwhere—Served Everywhere 
AMERICAN WINE COMPANY 
St. Lovis. U. S. A, ty 
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HER FIRST LOVE AFFAIR 


Mr. Whitridge 

O lose Frederick Whitridge out of 

New York. was fit to give us a 
premonition of what our feelings will 
be when we lose the Madison Square 
Garden. He was not ordinary, but 
picturesque and highly decorative in 
person, word and deportment, and we 
could very ill spare him. He was also 
useful, but that is not so much matter, 
because we have plenty of useful men 
left and more coming. But neither in 
being, nor in pro$pect, are there many 
gentlemen who are at all in Mr. Whit- 
ridge’s class as a municipal embellish- 
ment and entertainment. 

It was a pity, that the energies of a 
man, shaped by nature to be editor of 
the Evening Post, should ever have been 
diverted to the practice of law. He had 
a mind, and his natural calling was to 
speak it in public. When, by a lucky 
chance, he became receiver of a rail- 
road and began to write public letters 
and scold, he came, in a way, to his 
own. But one laments his wasted years 
devoted to mere law practices and 
things men do for a living. 




















A Century Favorite 


Pure and mellow—the 
finest product of the dis- 
tiller’s art. 



















Can Germany make peace now? 

If not now, when and how? 

How goes life inside Germany? 

In the towns, the cities, the country? 
Are the people back home starving? 
What do they eat, what does it cost? 
How is it distributed? 

Are the Germans losing heart? 

Have they had a change of heart? 
What do they think of each of their allies? 
Of their enemies? 


Of America? 


These and other questions are answered in 


INSIDE THE 


(GERMAN EMPIRE 


IN THE THIRD YEAR OF THE WAR 


With a Foreword by James W. Gerard, 
‘American Ambassador to Germany 


By HERBERT BAYARD SWOPE 


RECORD of observations and de- 
A ductions in Germany during the 
latter months of 1916; the work of 
a trained American newspaper man who 
has just returned from the Kaiser's empire, 
after being accorded during his visit un- 
usual opportunities to see and study men 
an affairs. 


Mr. Swope’s book is a fascinating por- 
trayal of the workings of the most com- 
pletely organized society in the world. On 
its pages stand out the marvelous foresight, 
the almost perfect unity, the iron discipline, 
which make of seventy millions of men, 
women, and children a great battling force, 
whose vanguard is the German army and 
navy, but whose strength, courage, endur- 
ance, and confidence spring from all the 
people, irrespective of age, position or sex. 

For the first time in history an entire empire 
has been put in a state of siege, and how the 
manifold problems confronting Germany and her 
dependent allies have been met and solved makes 
an epic story. Mr. Swope shows tiat Germany 
is to-day a vast industrial and agricultural enter- 
prise whose goal is the safety, health and for- 
tunes of its millions of employees and directors. 
War is the cause and the justification for the 
many miracles of organization which have.been 
performed, but the results and effects of ‘the 
changes wrought will cut deep into civilized so- 
ciety, whatever the outcome of the military 
struggle may be. 

Implicit in the book are many tremendous and 
valuable lessons for this country—lessons both 
of things to do and things not to do. 

Mr. Swope adds a series of notes of fugitive 
impressions and random facts that help to give 
the story life, color and detail. 





16 fall-page illustrations. Price $2.00 net 
Get it from your bookseller to-day 











Published by 
THE CENTURY CO., New York City 
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Spend the Winter Months at Virginia Hot Springs,the 
one spotin all America where “a cure” can be taken 
just as comfortably as in the Spring, Summer or Fall. 


| The inestimable benefits of the healing waters (natur- 
| ally heated 106°) have won international recognition for Virginia 
Hot Springs as one of the world’s most famous resorts where the 
climate, scenic beauty and general surroundings are unsurpassed. 
The completely equipped modern Bath House, con- - TN® 
nected with the Hotel by an enclosed sunlighted viaduct—the 3 aS; —_— 
Spout Bath, famous for Gout, Rheumatism, Nervous diseases, Sci- iat 
































atica, etc.—the exceptional medical attention and the opportunity for TA pScwpoy—t- 
absolute rest, materially enhance the value of “the cure.” MY ee St 
Riding and driving over delightful mountain trails, a ve 
LESSON IN MILITARY TACTICS Golfing on one of the sportiest courses in America and a variety of Veranda 
ard, PRESENT ARMS WHEN IN THE PRESENCE other sports give an added zest to outdoor recreation. 
} OF YOUR SUPERIOR ° 
y The well known Homestead standard of equip- 
PE / ment and service maintained throughout the year. gic 
The Latest Books a eee 
(Continued from page 148) . The Homestead Book — a 23 ial d 
de- Roosevelt and subsequently commanded graphically illustrates and describes the many charms of n +) ; 
the Stefansson's flagship, the Karluk, which ab is | nee ee enree Gnas gee Ge aw wh YJ: 
. ’ , ; tic values of the famous waters. Copies upon request. ye 
‘k of was crushed and sunk in the polar ice in ia — AY: a 
who 1913 after Stefansson himself had been as <— i: D we 
pire separated from her. The survivors of ae Z H. ALBERT, Res. Mgr. Piping « < ww 
ois the expedition were rescued after Bart- e Stet Springs, Va. ~_ 
lett had walked hundreds of miles to and : a ey _—_ 
men along the Siberian coast. tae Siort a 
por- ENRY IRVING DODGE'S “ Skin- % Py ir “4 
: *. a SPay 
com- | ners Dress Suit (Houghton 4 C8 vane, \ 
O y Mifflin, $1.00) is one of the single- << me 
: n threaded fictions that are not even ae Pee a 
ight, “woven.” A knot here and there sup- Meant Ae 
yline, plies the need for difficulties to over- a 
men, come. Skinner is a clerk with a small 
orce, salary, a hand-grown bank account, and 
and a cutaway coat. Circumstances trick him Soha eek merctt RAMU WER) itis Milt tate AULA HORTA 
ian. into the extravagance of evening clothes. Pus ‘ee _ 
| th Evening clothes lead him into self-asser- 5 a : oe fr +9500 — 
€ tion. Self-assertion leads him into part- was Late 
SEX, nership and society. He is, in fact, that 
mpire ornithological novelty, an ugly duckling . ¢ : 
w the in swallow-tails. And the moral, openly 
id her disclosed by his open-fronted apparel, is “ - 
makes “don't be a mouch.” J. B. Kerfoot. 2 ; a Phe 
rmany : ee 
enter- 
1 for- ej 





«= |  Seatag Oysters fe -= 


. been on the half-shell, at the best 
f -the > B27) Clubs, Hotels and markets. = 

ed so- Mook A blue tag on every shell Oe —— = 
ilitary for guarantees their purity, 







freshness and original deep- 
sea flavor. 


s and Our Barometrical Wall Street | p) U Ni A oO i> 
' Armstrong Seatag Corp., Oyster, V 

} both —— ae + Mt Wall Street is a financial barome- (4 

agitive IN YOUR OWN INTEREST ter. It is a center to which the | COLF BALLS 


ask your horsesheer 6 “The Ca . a country looks a establishment 
ive ou eshoer to use e pewell”’ nail. Say to . . ; 1S. 
og the man who cares for your horses, ‘“Capewell nails—noth- of price values—Henry Clews 








for winter tourists 




















lng else.”” s 
F You’l! find it pays. All shoers can af- ae Ss OR, SS We enee a0 ang fo Som Dt boty | pe ve on lay” 
‘io ° - Py ; i ave with you DUNI-OPS. You'll pla 
en _ * Rap: , Cavewell nails so don’t other barometers at which the public much better with these famous British made 
> met We he aceon looks, it is unable to get any substantial balls which are peerless ot distance and 
ne © sure it is not cheapest regardless i » * steadiness. DUNI.OPS stand hard wear on 
of quality but the best nail in the world information. Wall Street weather is like sand greens beautifully 
at a fair price : | For sale by Golf Professionals and 
bites . other weather. We can all tell what it Golf Clubs. 
——— — . ’ “29° (medium) or ‘*31"* ‘ 
AU fr Sicetinttinies tee was yesterday, but even the experts don’t badly 
CTION BRIDG date course in 12 know what it will be to-morrow. DUNLOP RUBBER CO., LTD., Birmingham, Eng. 
$5. F lessons Dy ma! . —E eeeenenetn 








ROADWAY, N.Y. Tel, 6151 Greeley 





M irs lesson 50 1 . Ay 
City AUCTION 2RIDGE someon ne A= personal instruction. 
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Dressing Well 


T isn’t absolutely essential to your happiness that you dress well. The essential thing 

»is that you know how to dress well. Having learned the art, you are entitled to do as 

you please. To emancipate yourself from the despotism .of clothes you must become 
their master. To become their master you must go through all the stages of dressing 
well until you are thoroughly familiar with the fact the art of dressing well emanates 
more from the tailor who makes the clothes than from the dummy that wears them. 
Armed with this knowledge, you never more stand in awe of a man because he wears a 
particular brand of hat or carries a particular kind of walking-stick. Consequently you 
feel that you are his peer, if not his superiér, and this feeling makes for happiness. 


VOGUE # 


Will Raise its Price to $5 


| The present rate of $4 


Wasting | 
asoline 
Money! 


Every mile yourun your car ; 
without the New Stromberg 
Carburetor means gasoline | 
waste. Its economy records 
on all kinds of cars proves it 
absolutely the most econom- 
ical for any car. 

And in speed, acceleration, 
easy starting and power tests 
it has broken world’s records. 
i Send name, model and year of #f 
your car for information. 


} Stromberg Motor 
Devices Co. 


Dept. 112 
64 E. 25th St., 
Chicago. 




















a G = holds good until February 15th a fe 

its sal Sitoneem ene i l a a nna 

: il al ‘CARBUR eee it Owing to the tremendous increase in the cost of paper, ival 
eo , a _ labor and materials, Vogue—rather than lower its stand- even 
| ard of production in the slightest degree—will raise its * 

Thoughts of a Thinker | price on February 15th, from $4 a year to $5. et 

LL criticism is flattery, especially if it mente 
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Even at the $5 price, Vogue will continue to be the least costly per copy of 


We are all of us but speculators in the all the American ‘‘class’’ magazines appealing to people of taste. Vogue is 
Stock Exchange of Time. We open up published twice a month, giving you 24 issues a year, instead of the usual 
an account, with our minds and bodies 12. Thus you spend $5 for 12 issues of Country Life, or the International 
Studio; $4 for 12 issues of Century, Harper's or The Atlantic Monthly; but 
you spend at the rate of only $2.50 for every 12 issues of Vogue. And if you 
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“WELL, WELL! SO BILL’S GOIN’ TO BE A 
BIRD pDoG! ” 


And the Woman Said: “Come!” 
HEY had lingered for a while at 
Courtship Corners, had paused for 

a few minutes at Hymen Junction, had 

passed down Honeymoon Lane, and were 

now on their way through the tangled 
forest, tramping stolidly along the un- 
even Road of Matrimony. 

He carried his pack, and she carried 
hers. 

At last they came to where the roads 
parted, one leading to the right, and one 
to the left. 

Said the man: “ This road to the left 
leads to the Prison of Debt. It is lined 
with department stores. The other road 
leads to the Castle of Riches. Which 
will you choose?” 

The woman saw the great buildings, 
and said: 

“Let's go to the left. There are some 
wonderful bargains there.” 

“ But do you look up beyond? In that 
grim prison are people behind the bars, 
gazing hopelessly out into the far land 
of freedom.” 

“ But the road is so pleasant. Besides, 
we may never reach the place of which 
you speak.” 

They chose the road to the left, the 
man shouldering his pack and protesting. 
They passed through Creditville, through 
Charge It Centre, through Auto Hollow 
and through Extension Circle. At last 
they reached the Prison of Debt. 

Then the man said: 

“T told you so.” That is what the 
man always says. 

The woman was more cheerful. She 
said : 


“DONT SHOUT” ¥ 


“" ~. hear you with the MORL wy 
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c 
metal, wires nor rubber. Can vs 
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is to the ears what glasses are to 

the eyes. Write For Free Booklet 

containing testimonials of users 

all over the country. It describes 
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tds relief, Over a a quarter of a million sold. 





THE MORLEY CO., Dept. 770, Perry Bldg., Phila. 
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‘You should have refused to let me they emerged into the light, and took up 
come this way. However, it is not so their abode in the Castle of Riches. 
bad. We have each other. That is One day they met. 
everything. I've been inquiring of the And the woman said: “ You see, I 
keeper, and he says we can obtain our was right after all. I am more a slave 
freedom if we retrace our steps and go here than I was behind bars. And so it 
back to the parting.” may interest you to know that I am go- 

They went back. ing back to the Prison of Debt—with 

“Now we'll take the other road,” said another man.” 
the man, cheerfully, “which we would He smiled. 
have taken if—” “T like it fairly well here,” he said, 

It was a hard road. Their eyes were “but there is another girl who has been 
blinded, their faces and hands scratched, talking to me just as you did, and— 
and they were so lonely. But suddenly I may see you later!” 





PETER J. CAREY, PRINTER 
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OF GENIUS. 
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din hews it into life: 
tobaccos in all the world © 
the touch of genius to achieve 





